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PROLOGUE. 
Written by FOHN TAYLOR, E/q. 


SPOKEN by Mz. C. KEMBLE. 


FROM the Stagyrite fam'd, as a critic profound, 

To the carpers who now in our ifland abound, _ 

It has (till been allow'd that to write a good play, 

Is a taſk ſomewhat hard, whether ſolemn or pay. 

Such indeed was the caſe when the world was but young, 
And from Nature's rough hand bold originals iprung 3 


*Ere the poliſh of manners had levell'd each clas, 


And ſtrong featur'd characters mark'd the whole maſs. 
Yet a dramatiſt then, from examples fo rife, 
Need but juſt look abroad and take copies from life. 


But mankind, ſince thoſe days, have been ſketch'd o'er 


and o'er, | 
And the Stage can but give what it gave you before. 
Nay, one mighty genius, with wonderful art 
Peryaded our nature, and ranſack'd the heart; 
Hence the works from his hand are fo vivid and true, 
That Time can but merely retouch what he drew. 
After ſuch a deſcription, if Shakſpeare we name, 
*Fis but ſaying what time ſhall for ever proclaim. 
And ſince then the Stage has exhauited our race, 
And has ſhewn each degree thro' the marvellous ſpace 
 I'wixt the ſage and the fop, and the good and the 
baſe, | 

A dramatiſt now can but hold up his glaſs, 
And ſimply exhibit the times as they pals 
Content to pick up; as he ſaunters along, 
Some anomalous beings, that ſtart from the throng ; 
And ſuch, we preſume, to bring forward to-night: 
But our Bard aims at no individual in ſpite; 
He draws from the ſpecies, and thinks he may ſay, 
Lou may find of ſuch beings a tribe every day. 
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To ptevent diſappointment, but not to foreſtall, 

To one little hint your attention we call; | 

For this *tis but right we ſhould tell of his plan— 

You muſt fancy a female is really a man; 

Not merely conceal'd in the manly array, 

But a man, bona-fide, throughout the whole play 

This we own, as it elſe might your feelings perplex, 

Since ſhe charms you ſo much in her own proper ſex. 
And now of this dread — but this merciful court, 

A Bard, full of terrors, once more begs ſupport — 

Ah! kindly adopt the new brat of his brain, 

You have often endur'd him,—endure him again. 
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PRAMATIS PERSONA, 


— 


Old WOODLAND = ., SUETT. 


Youns WOODLAND - Mr. C. KEMBLE, 
CATTLE ͤ > Mr. PALMER. 


SPUNGE - - Mr. BANNISTER, 
FARMER COLE - - Mr. DOIV TON. 
WILLIAM - Mr. TRUEMAN. 
Sir EDWARD BLOOMLY I Mrs. JORDAN. 


3 - 


Mrs. SCATTER — - Miſs POPE. 


STELLA - - - Miſs STEW ART, 
ELINOR BLOOMLY' - Miſs De CAMP, 


. SCENE -A SEA-PORT TOWN, AND THE COUNTRY 
1 0 AROUND II. | 
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CHEAP LIVING: 
A 


COMEDY. 


AG T + 


An Apartment in old Woodlands Houſe. 


SCATTER and Mrs. SCATTER diſcovered ſitting 
e at a Table. dis 


SCATTER. [WWriting.] a 


TREE times five is fifteen — fifteen and 
twenty two is forty—no—thirty and carry five— 
and —pſha ! — I can't nor I wo'n't endure it — 
a man of my faſhion turn ſteward, clerk, ac- 
comptant ! 


Mrs. SCAT. [ Mending linen.] And a woman. 
of my faſhion turn houſekeeper, dairy-maid, 


ſtocking-mender! — ah! I'm much obliged to 


you, Mr. Scatter, for reducing me to this humi- 


liating ſituation. 


Scar. I reduced you? — ' twas your own 


imprudence that ruined us — your love of Play 


— your _ inſatiable paſſion for caſſino, hazard, 


faro — that drove us from London. 
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Mrs. Sear. How dare you ſay ſo, Sir,— 
when you know your fortune was never injured 
by my gaming? N 

Scar. Was n't it? — why, did ot t you loſe 
thouſands night after night? _ | 

Mrs. Scar. Yes: but did I pay them? — 
was n't I ſo careful of my huſband's money, that 
J did n't pay even for the cards on which I loſt 
it? —No, Sir — 'twas your extravagance that 
undid us — your buying horſes, carriages, and 
houſes. — Oh ! if you had been economical — 
if you had copied my example! 

Sc Ar. Well! I did copy your S 

never paid for them: and if you talk of being 
economical, what married couple ever lived 
cheaper than we have done? — The. fact is, we 
never had a ſhilling: and though each married 
the other in hopes of Makkids a fortune, you 
know, when we came to the church, we had n't 
_ caſh enough to pay the parſon's fees. 

Mrs. Scar. 1 do, Sir: and what ſignifies 
wrangling? —if you will but mind your ac. 
counts, and adapt yourſelf to my uncle's paſtofat 
plan of life = come come — proceed, as we 
have begun — continue to make him believe 
we hate London, love retirement, and are a moſt 
fond, affectionate, domeſtic couple. . 
Scar. Ah! that's hard work, Kittx. 

Mrs. Scar. It is indeed and then to turn 
thepherdefs, as he calls me— | 
Scar. Ay! to riſe at five dme at three 
go to bed, at ten — wake at four, and not 
- Deep a wink for the infernal chirruping of the 
77 Bo and hens ! and all for what? —for the 
chance of his fortune after his death! — I tell 
you what — if he don't die ſoon, I certainly * 
e © SR = 
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Mrs. ScaT, Nay — nay — our hopes don't 
al depend on his death. — The bank — think 
of his bank in the neighbouring ſea-port town 
—1if we can wheedle him out of a ſhare in 
that 

SCAT. Impoſſible! — ks deſigns it for his ſon 
—or elſe, that's the very thing —a bank, and 1 
Pater in it! — 'slife how I . diſcount— 

Mrs. ScaT. Diſcount ! 

SCAT. Ay —my own notes — nobody's elſe. 

Mrs. Scat. Well! well! — only hide your 
cloven foot a lite longer — don't let him know 
we left London for debt: and my life on't, the 
bank and the eftate will both be ours — his 
fon has behaved ill abroad: and if he dilnherits 
him — 

Scar. You are his heireſs ; and then, we'll 
once more revel in the joys of London —ah ! 
how I do ſigh for St. James's-ſtreet ! 

Mrs. Scar. And 1 for Bond-ſtreet ! 

Scar. I for hazard! 

Mrs. Scar. And I for faro — ch, my dear 
dear huſband you've ſet me on the rack; and, 
though there are no cards in the houſe, can't we 
invent ſome game ? — ſtop — here's my uncle! 
we ve another game to play now — remember 
we 're a loving man and wite. 


Scar. I will — we're a loving man and wiſe. 
. 1 ſiling do Wn. ] 


*. 
Enter OLD WooDLAND. 


Woop. There they ſit — fond happy pair !— law 
Good morning to you both — well ! | — not tired 
of the country yet ! . 
Mrs. Scar. No, Sir — here we enjoy health 
8 3 and 
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and content — but in London —oh! I was 
never free from the heart-ache. | Vorking.] 
Scar. Nor I from the head-ache — Carry 
over — 32-12-46, | Writing.] 5 
Woo. Poor fouls ! — But have you left no 
friends you wiſh to ſee? — ] dare ſay, now, Mr. 
Scatter was much ſought after in London. 
Scar. Sought after! yes —I was, Sir; but 
then it was by people I wiſhed to get rid of — 
by rude — unpoliſhed — ſum total 82-4-6. 
Woop. Rude!—ah, there's modern man- 
ners for you that's the reaſon I hate London 
never go near it, or ſee any body that comes 
from it — Ha! hal — it's very droll — but I 
know fo little of what's going forward in the 
metropolis, that you and my niece might have 
quarrelled all day, and gambled all night, and I 
been ne'er the wiſer — you might indeed — ha! 
ha! = | 
Mrs. Scat. Ha! ha! — that's very good — 
I and my dear huſband quarrel and game! 
Woop. Not that I ſuppoſe ſuch a thing; no! 
I believe you're a pattern of all that's correct 
and regular — but I've no correſpondents — I 
ſee no company, and don't even take in a newſ- 
paper. — Come — egad! now you're come 


down, I think, I mnſt humour you there —-!ñ. 


muſt take in a newſpaper. 50 

Mrs. Scart. Do: I ſhould like it of all things. 

Scart. So ſhould I— I'm very fond of reading 
the law reports and the debates,  _ 
Woop. Are you?— then curſe me, if I 
wonder at your having the head-ache — I never 
read either, but it brings on a giddineſs di- 
rectly, 5 


Enter 


A COMEDY. 
1 Enter a Servant. 


Servant. Sir — Sir my young maſter is juſt 
arrived from France. 
Woop. My ſon? 
Serv. Ves, Sir — he is now at the park gate. 
Woop. Then let him ſtay there — tell him 1 
ſay ſo — we'll have no modern manners here 
ſtop—I 'I tell him myſelf. 
' Mrs. Scart. What's The matter, uncle? — how 
has your ſon offended you? 
Woop. Read that letter — that's all ; read 
that letter — I ſend him to Marſeilles to viſit his 
uncle, and ſee how he paſſes his time! read. 


, 


Mrs. SCATTER [reading the letter. 


ce Dear Brother, 


e Since my laſt, your ſon has been ab- 
c fent from my houſe a fortnight; and after 
_ ©. ſearching in vain for him all over Marſeilles, 
« 1 at laſt found him living at a ſmall inn in 
« the neighbouring foreſt, with an Engliſh girl, 
„ whom he had etrayed under a promiſe of 
% marriage. — J ſoon ſeparated them: but he 
ce ſecretly returned to the inn; and finding her 
"0 15 he has purſued her to England — this | is 
is hiſtory ——” 
Old Woop. Ay, there — there — after the 
ains I have taken with him, to have him turn 
out the character Jof all others deteſt — a man 
of intrigue —a man of faſhion — 
Mrs. Scar. Nay, this is nothing new — your 
ſon was always of a gallant diſpoſition ; and 
when, he viſited us in London, we were actually 
3 | N 
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obliged to lock up our ward Stella, to prevent 
his carrying her off. 
 ScarTER. "Tis very true, Sir: and I ſhould 
be ſorry to prejudice you more againſt him; 
but had you ſeen the deſigning glances he threw 
at my wife — 

Old Woop. What! '— would the ſcoundrel 
have marred your domeſtic happineſs? _ 
| Scar. I'm not apt to be jealous —far from 
it, Sir — if your ſon had taken my wife to a 
foreſt, I ſhow'dn't have felt one jealous pang —- 
ſhould I, my life? 

Mrs. Scar. No — that you wou'd'nt, my 
ſoul; —but when a couple is ſo happy — 

Wood. It ought to be death to him that parts 
them ! — Oh the reprobate ! why, here's a pretty 
fellow to manage a bank —, 

Scar. What did you ſay, Sir? —manage your 
bank! 
Woop. Yes —1 meant to make him a parts. 
ner. 

Scar. Oh, my dear Sir, that will never do! — 
your intereſt will be exhauſted in the purlieus 
of Covent Garden, and your principal in the 
Court of King's Bench, and Docłors' Commons: 
however, don't judge too haſtily, Sir — hear 


What he has to ſay. 


Woo. I will: III go directly, and my nie ce 
Hall accompany me — come: —Oh ! Mr. Scatter, 
as you're my new ſteward, you know, I've a lit- 
tle buſineſs for you to tranſa& forty miles off ;—_ 
Ah! I fee you're angry, niece —I ſee you can't 
bear being ſeparated two whole days from the 

darling object of your affection. 
Mrs. Scar. Oh Sir! — I'm ever ready to ſa- 
crifice my own n happinels, to promote yours. 
Wood. 


A COMEDY. - 7 


Moov. Kind, diſintereſted creature! — well 


—'tis about purchaſing an eſtate, Mr. Scatter; 


and if you'll come to my ſtudy in half an hour, 
FI give you full infiruftions and plenty — plenty 
CT >... 
Scar. Will you, Sir? — Oh! thefe will be 
rare holidays — farewell, Kitty. 5 
Moo. Farewell, Kitty! -L mimicking] What! 
is that all — when you're going to part for two 
long days? — come, come, don't let me to ſpoil 


ſport — ſalute her. 


Mrs. Sear. Sir, we never do, upon my honour. 


Scar. Never, upon my ſoul, Sir: —*sdeath ! 


I havn't kiſs'd her fince the wag Fg 


ks 7 
Woop. Pſha! — don't I know you are pant- 

ing to embrace each other? — come— | Mr. and 

Mrs. Scatter kiſs each other, and turn away in diſ- 


guſt.] — There —there 's connubial happineſs ! 


Oh ! I wiſh my reprobate ſon had ſeen this; — 
who, who would be a rake, when ſuch are the 
joys of matrimonial love? | Exeunt.] 


Scene a Farm Houſe, and view of the ſea, 
LP 4 5+ Rs 
SrEIL. So - while my guardian and his wife 
are engaged in their new occupations of ſteward 


and houſekeeper, I've ftole forth to viſit my 
dear Elinor. —I wander what can induce a girl 


of her rank and fortune to live in this ſequeſtered 


ſpot ; but whenever I touch on the ſubject, I ſee 
it agitates her, and therefore Pl diſtreſs her no 
more: — ha —ſomebody's coming — I'll enter 
the houſe, and, in partaking her ſociety, enjoy the 
4 ; TY | | ON y 
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Farm Houſe.] 
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only gratification I now know. [Exit into the 


Enter Mr. IN and El INOR BLooMLY, 


Scar, I tell you you' re the very thing—I'm 
going a dull journey, and want an agreeable 


companion in a poſt-chaiſe come now—IIII 
bring you ſafe back, and we'll have ſuch a loy- 
Ing excurſion | 


ELINOR. This from a ſtranger! — leave me, 1 


inſiſt, Sir. 


Scar. You're wrong upon! my ſoul, you're 


wrong: for I give you fair notice — I never 
failed with a woman in my life: and in this re- 
tired ſpot, where we both want ſociety 


ELINoR., I want no ſociety - I am dependent 
on myſelf, and feel more happineſs in a quiet 


communion with my own heart, than in the 
noiſy intercourſe of mankind. — dare to live 


alone. | 
Scar. Dare to live alone! — gad! that's bold 


work; for though Vm very fond of myſelf, 1 


can't ſtay a moment by myſelf — - 
ELINOR. No, Sir —becauſe you have per- 


hed committed actions you cannot bear to re- 


flect on; and therefore you fly to diſſipation — 
game, drink, and inſult unprotefed women, only. 


to keep yourſelf from yourſelf. — Go on, Sir; 
and to loſs of peace, add loſs: of cams "nnd at 


laſt, loſs of ſenſe and honour. 
Scar. Loſs of ſenſe!l 
ELINOR. Ay: how oft is TSP? hs reſult 


of vice? — I have myſelf committed errors never 
to be obliterated ; but I ſought not relief by 
Werne crime on erime no —[ have combated 


= mis· 


misfortune by penitence, ain and digni- 
fied retirement. — Farewell, Sir, and copy my 
example. [ Exit into Farm Ho 
x Eo nk Well ſaid morality —well ſaid Joſeph ! 
; I ſee through all this = this is ſome girl 
4 paſſed a month or two at the neighbours 
= watering place, where by reading novels all 
the morning, and rattling the dice-box all the 
evening, her mind; has been ſo completely de- 
bauched, that the firſt man that attacked her, 
found the buſineſs ready done to bis hands — 
oh! ten marching regiments wo'n't corrupt ſo 
many women in twenty years, as one watering 
place will in one ſummer — however ſhe has 
confeſſed her guilt, and therefore — [As he 
is entering the houſe; Farmer Cole meets him.) 127 
FARM. Well who beeſt thou ? — and what 
ao thee want? 
Scar. Want! —I want that pretty eirks— 70 
Farm. Rot' un —1 thought ene the reſt 
of the young ſquires WN all u 
after my new lodger. 
Sor. Vour lodger! aa” | 
| Farm, Yees:— ſhe landed here from 1 
— her father died at Montpelier, and ſo ſhe 
lodges.at my houſe, till her brother do come. to 
feteh her home. Tu :; 
Scar. Her brother fetch ber — and pray 
who the devil 's he? 
_ - Farm, Why, I think ſhe a0 call him Sir Ed- 
ward Bloomly: 
Sr. Sir Edward ! — 2 boranet's. fifter Doo 
ha! bal — well ſaid Joſeph again !—I know 


eg r. 1 
ARM. ye? — well | —it do pangle, me 


** his ſte ſhould travel alone from foreign 
© pie 
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parts : but ſhe ſays her: ſervant died on the 
road and then the pays me my rent that's all 
I care about — ſhe pays me my money. 
Scar. She pays !—pooh !—=Sir Edward Pays. 
Don' t you ſee ſhe's in keeping? and therefore as 


I want a companion” in a poſi-chaiſe, PU 80 and 


EY her. ** 
Fan. fopping hin] Softly=before you pa 

the gate, wo'n't you pay the toll-gatherer? 
Scar. Hah! — what do you mean? 

Farm. Mean! — that 1 do live within two 
1 of a ſea-bathing town; and when a Lons 
doner do come amongſt us, we make it a rule 
that he ſha'n't walk, talk, or breathe, ens 4 
paying handſomely bit lip 2a e 

Scar. Indeed! — that's very kind of you. 
FaRM. We mean it ſo - we mean 7 kind: 


for we do know you bring a certain ſum to lay 


out in jaunting and idleneſs; and the ſooner 
that's got rid of, the ſooner you 80 home to 
your families and buſineſfſss. ö 
Scar. True: and the ſooner 1 diſpoſe af the 
depoſit money, the ſooner'I ſhall return to my 
wite and the {quire.— 80 — here. and now for 
the baronet's fiſterr „ 390465 TO we 
FARM. Hauld— bauld — there be company 
with her now; but if you come in the, OR 
fhe'll be alonez=d [i491 1 4 
Scar. Right —and I've no o carriage ready 
fo III go to the town get my dinner, and re- 
turn in two hours — hah — who comes here? 
-—CoAactman[without.] Our ey walten we 


will have our fare. 


SpUx GE wit liout.] 3 yon change s 
hundred pound note, you feoundrels? 
FARM. [afide] Change a hundred abated | 


why, it can't be * it is! — [/ooking out |— . 


the. 


ſelf to me and my wife; and though we laboured 
night and day to get him out of our houſe, 1cod! 
he did break faſt, dine, and ſup wi' us for a et 
month together. 
Sroxek [ Without. -Naweit enough. — no 
change? —I owe it you — I owe it you. 
FARM. There — he owes it them — he can't 


pay the fare of his ſtage coach, and is coming to 


borrow of me — how thall I hike the raſcal off ? 
El have it — I'll fix him on the Londoner — 


[4ſde]Sir—do'ſt know this gentleman? 


So Ar. Not I—he ſeems a ſtrange creature— 


| wh? is he? 
Farm. His name be Spunge — he be fon of 
one of your London tradesfolk, and is ſo good 


tempered — tells ſuch ſtories, and ſings ſuch 


fongs, that he be welcome every where! Then 
he'll ſnew thee how to live cheap! 


Scar. Will he?— that's the very thing I 
want to know — I'll talk to him. 


FARM. Doey — doey — ha! ha! Pre. got rid 
of him — hal hal 'i mark the end on't—I'l 
fee one W make a fool of the other —| go- 
"37 8 11 1903 $91" ing up age. 
Euter SPUNGE « folloped by two \ Coachmen. 


> Coach. Come, come: the twelve ſhit 
lings! or elſe — | /aying hold of him. | 
Sruxck. If you can't change! a hundred 


pound note, I owe it you -I owe it you—| ſees 


Scatter — Oh, this is lucky—this gentleman, per- 


Haps—will you be ſo kind, Sirte—caſh a hundred 


Pounds, Sir? 1 


Scar. I really hav'o efo much caſh about me, 


or elſe 
f c 2 stones. 


K 0 o ME DV. * 


me very fellow who laſt ſummer introduced him- 
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' SPUNGE. As you ſay not ſo much gold 
but plenty of: filver —ſo be good enough — juſt 
give theſe men twelve ſhillings — thank ye, Sir 
under infinite obligations—here, raſcals—take 
your money from this gentleman—take it, I fay. 
—| Scatter, after ſome hefitation,' pays it.. There 
begone ! Coachmen exeunt —eternally obliged— 
for ever -indebted—never re- pay you - but your 


name — favour me with your name to whom 


am I debtor? — [taking out a pocket- book.. 


Scar. My name is Scatter — Richard Scat- 
ter, Sir: but never think of it —I don't mind a 


guinea or two — particularly when they're not 
MY own: _ | | e 

 SpUNGE. Richard Scatter ¶ writiug it dogon] 
— debtor twelve ſhillings — pſha! can't remem- 
ber ſilver — give me nine ſhillings — that will 
make it-a-guinea—then neither of us will forget 


* 


your houſe, Dicx? 


” 


it — [takes the money] — and your houſe - where's 


Scar. I have no houſe — I'm on a viſit. 
SPUx GE. A viſit !—Oh!—a ſaving ſcheme 
natural enough—that's right, Dick — live on your 
friends. — Well — what are their names? _ 
Scr. Why, if you muſt know, I'm on a viſit 
at Weodland Grove. 
Spunk. Woodland Grove know it well 
be with you in an hour. What time do you 
dine? 5 ee ee e 
Scar. Dine lch, you muſt excuſe me there 


Mr. Woodland is a man who ſees no com 


r e 
15 Spux cz. Don't diſtrefs yourſelf — don't let 


him put himſelf gut of the way on my account 
5 plaineſt eater in the World — mutton, beef, 


veal, all the ſame to me — only rather particular 


in my ne eure have Buigand eee 
Burgundy, and iced — mind it's iced, Dick: 

Ser. Very likely: but I am not at my own 
houſe, —and Mr. Woodland is, of all men 

SpuncE; The man I wiſh to n ee are 
the beds? — roatks up age. 

Scar. Beds!—curſe the fellow!—I can't help 
laughing at his impydence ! Why, wink gd a 
this ſhewing me how to live cheap? 

Farm. Yees —it's the way he taught me laſt 
fammer ha! ha! — I'm main glad on't — I've 
got rid of him — good day, meaſte.. 

SpUNGE [meeting Cole. What, Cole bed O 
your wife, Cole ?—ſorry 1 can't ſtay to dine with 
you — engaged with this gentleman — but ſup- 
per — be with you to fupper —you know my 


way — free and eaſy — never wait for an invita- 


tion —come, Dick. Taking Scatter's arm. J 
Scar. No, Sir —I beg I mayn't deprive your 

friend of the pleaſure of your company — the 

truth is, I am not going to dine at Woodland 

Grove. 

Spunk. No! 

CAT: Na—1I mean to dine alone at the bo- 
te —: 

SpuNGE, Better and better — hate large par- 
ties never get any thing hot or good women 
eat all the k ds, bits—fat of veniſon, backs of 

hares, and liver-wings of fowls—like a tete-a-tete 
dinner — ſo come, Dick. 
' Farm. ade to Scatter. You may as well 8⁰ 
at once — he wo'n't quit thee. 

Scar. So it ſeems; and as J hate dining alone, 
Pl indulge him—Mind now, I ſhall return in a 
couple of hours, and let there be nobody i in the 

a 6 houſe; ; 
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houſe ; for if the lady is refractory, we'll com- 


bine and force her 
Farm. I underſtand - u be ready good 
day, meaſter Spunge; and na doey — doey, for 


once in your life, pay your reckoning, will ye? 


SPUNGE. Pay my eren |! — who does it 
ong and am I 
to pipe and pay tao ?—no—let the dull dogs pay 


the piper.—Be with you to ſupper, Cole. Come, 
Dick: and after a bottle or two of Burgundy, 
I'll give 700 a ſpecimen * Come, Jolly Bacchus, 
Ee” | | . . q 


END OF ACT THE FIRST, | 
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40 II. 


SOENE—4r Mees in OM WW, wdland's Ie 
Glaſs Doors in the flat Scene, and the Garden 
feen through them.— Table with Lea, Oc. 1 
gb with Fruit oe 1 


Enter 0 and Young WoopLaud. 


Old WooDLaxp. 14 2.0 


W HY, 1989 45 Sir! you don t pretend to > love 
the lady in the foreſt ſtill? 

Young Woop. Not love 1 Sir! — Why 
did I leave Marſeilles ? — why travel night and 
day in the purſuit of her? — why, but to tell 
her, my uncle cauſed our ſeparation, entreat her 

pardon, and neyer leave her more ? rf 
Old Woop. Never leave her! — but for your 
uncle then, you would have married her? — you 
would have diſgraced your family, Sir?  _ 

Young Woo. Diſgracedmy family! — what! 
by acting like a man of honour, Sir? '. __. 

Old Woop. Honour! there now !— he has 
got all the faſhionable words — Look ye, Sir —; 
if you had had leſs honour and more , 
you would not have ſeduced the girl at all; 
but come — I've all a father's weakneſs about 
me; and if you will but give up the purſuit, ARG 
mkety a rich widow — WET n 

van gun Woop, Marry another, Sir |= _ - 

Old Woo. Ay, why not, Sir? 
Young Woop. Never! —She facrificed ever 7 
thing to me; aud if ſo poor an offer as my _ 


can wipe aviky her tears, ſhall L refuſe it? — no 
Sir — I'm not the hardened villain you think me. 

Old Woop. You are; and you'll break your 
old father's heart; come now, Tom—do oblige 
me —do marry the widow, and forget — 

"Young Woop. Sir, you have ever been a fond 
indulgent parent, and it cuts me to the ſoul to 
diſobey you; but if we meet again, not e'en for 
you, will I a ſecond time deſert a girl, whom 
love and gratitude for ever bind me to. 

Old Woop. Mighty well, Sir! — then with all 
this pure love, how came you to be ſeen walk- 
ing arm in arm with Stella — now, not half an 
hour ago — near farmer Cole's houſe? _ 

: Young Woov. I met her there by accident. 
Old Woop. Don't tell me — She was locked 
up in London on your account; and if you come 

| Here to interrupt the domeſtic happineſs of my 
niece and her hufband hy, what do you 
ſmile at, Sir? | 

Young Woop. Sir, 1 beg your pardon, but 

Old Woo. I fay their domeſtic happineſs — 
Mr. Scatter is now gone to purchaſe an eſtate 

for me—T've given him plenty of depoſit money: 
and had you ſeen the affectionate parting be- 
tween him and his wife! — Oh, there was. con- 
nubial love there ¶ Young W. laughs. | What! 
em ? — begone leave the room, Sir.. 
Voung Wood: Sir, IS | 
Old Woo. No r reply — begone— and bark 
ye, Sir, —if you don't reform, I may chance to 
reward them with the bank and the eſtate ;-— 
no man of intrigue — no man of faſhion, ſhall be 
my heir-— you comprehend — begone! | Yours 
Woodland exit] yes — yes — Mr. Scatter under- - 
Rand bulinels ; ; . Is s domeſtic, ſober, and in- 
| Aauſtrious: 


2 
— — — ASD , — 
- —— — — — — _ — 
_ — <= 0 
q me s — 5 - » — <a at _ . * 


—— 
— — 


— — — — 
— 2 . — 
- — — oe nm > > 
- 
— — * - = 


A COMEDY. 17 


duſtrious: and ſince I am too old to manage the 


bank myſelf, and this rogue of a ſon is unfit for 
the office, I can't ſelect a better partner — [its 


down to fea] —ay — ax — Mr. Scatter may be 
truſted.” 


0 SPUNGE, Darier Dick's not come home, you 
ay? : | 
0¹d Woop, Ha! who's this? | 

Sr. [without] Don't mind, me —I'I find 
my way — | enters] Ha!] Squire! how are you, 


Squire —? tea on the table! — the very thing. 


after wine, nothing like ſouchong — [/its down — 
2 e cup and ſaucer, c.] 
Old Woop. Amazing! — who can it be? 
SPUNGE, | putting ſugar into his tea-cup.] Lon g 
wiſhed for the honour of your acquaintance, 


Squire —ſorry I couldn't come to dinner —now 


I've found my way — often pop in at pudding 


time-— [eating ſome bread and butter. | — get bet- 


ter butter, though — don't like your butter — 
Mipping dis tea | — your tea too! — not half ſtrong 

enough !{emptymg the canifter into the pot. | 

Old Woop. Hollo! — what the devil are you 

about? EEE 

\  SPUNGE. So- Dick Scatter $ not o come : home ! 

— drunken, raſcal! . 


 Old'Woop. Drunken raſcal! 7 what! * 


— Mr. Scatter? 

 Spvuncs, We dined at the hotel. — toſſed on 
four bottles of Burgundy — Dick reeled off an 

© hour ago, and I came here to pay a ſhort viſit. — 
No cream! — now you're. up, ring the bell. (0/d 

, . oodland is ſeated at this time.) 


Old Woop, Ring the bell ! —why, what i 18 all 1 
thi ? — Mr, oaths dine at the hotel! — anſwer 


| me, Or | — do 1 88 ſay you Mop Mr. Scatter? 
5 '  SPUNGE. 
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SevnGs. Known him theſe twenty years — a 


right good fellow. Dick is — lives faſt, drinks 
hard, plays deep: — and then he told me a new 


ode of raiſing money. 
Old Woop. Did he? — what was it? 


SpUNGE. Why, he told 1 bi. for foms 
toaſt, will you? . 


Old Woop.. Pha! — 1 inſiſt —what ! is his 


new mode of raiſing money? 


SPUNGE. You ſhall hear — pay court to an 


old relation — get employed to purchaſe an 
eſtate — touch the depoſit money, and ſpend it 


on women and Burgundy —| Enter Mrs. Scat- 
ter.] — How d'ye do? how d'ye do? 


1 Mrs. ScAT. Sir — [ Unob ſerving. 1 — Pray, un- 
cle, who is this gentleman ?- 


Old Woop. Why, don't you know him ? — 
he has been acquainted with your huſband 
theſe twenty years — they dined together at the 
hotel, and drank Burgundy with my we” en mo- 


ey. 


Mrs. Scar. Impoifible 1 — Mr. Scatter has 
no ſuch acquaintance —'| Spunge nods to her] 


what do you nod at me for? —1 never ſaw 


you — | 
SPUNGE, Oh! what! ! you cut, do you Tou 
don't remember, I uſed to ſee you at Lady Red- 


figure's, punting and cocking, and — ] fay, 


Squire — you go halves, I ſuppoſe,” 
Old Woop. Go halves, Sir! Wt 
SPUNGE. She keeps a faro bank, and you di- 


vide the profits — pon my ſoul, you've dreſſed 


your character admirably — you look more like 
a flat, than a ſharp — ha! ha! — natural enough 


3 I can't ſtay — engaged to ſup at Farmer 


Cole s, and never break an appointment — my 
| 2 | next 


* 
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next viſit ſhall be longer — [Puts ſome peaches 3 in 
his pocket.| — adieu! 

Mrs. Scar. Sir, I inſiſt on your ſtaying — 

Old Woop. And fo do I — 1 inſiſt you don't 
leave my houſe, till — 

SpuNGE. There — this is always the caſe — 
never go any where, they don't inſiſt on my 
ſtaying — don't deſpair —Pl give you enough 
of my company — To-morrow | — let me ſee — 
where do I dine to-morrow ? oh — here n 

dine here. : 
Old Woop. Will 0 —1 mould like to ſee 
Ou. q | 
l SpuxGE. I know: it, I know you'll like to 
ſee me; and, therefore, I'll be here at four — 
punctually at four — and d'ye mind — Burgun- 
dy —1I always drink Burgundy — and ſome 
trout — get ſome trout — the red trout — damn 
all others | — Squire, yours — Lady Redfigure, 
yours — ſhe may cut, but I'll come a ain — 
Come, jolly Bacchus, &c.“ Sol 
| Old Woop. In petrified —Im—but LI 
follow him; and 
Mrs. Scar. Don't trouble yourſelf I ee 
through the whole trick — he is employed by 
your 8 3 
Old Wood. My fon! 
Mrs. Scar. You heard him ſay he x was go- 
ing to Farmer Cole's — the very place where 
Mr. Woodland was ſeen with Stella ;—and it is 


evidently a conſpiracy to ruin me and my dear 
huſband. ? | 


Enter a SERVANT. 


Sznv. A letter for Miſs Stella, Madam. 
Mrs. Sc Ar. Oh!— this may, perhaps, give 
further information — [Opens letter, and reads.] 
— — “Dear 
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= Dear Stella, 


« If you love me as you profeſs, meet me 
« at Viki Cole's houſe direct! 8 have ſome- 
* thing particular to com 

. — they're all gone to hatch miſchief to- 

etner | 
l Old Woop. [Looking at the letter. Why, this 
is not Tom's hand'!! _ 

Mrs. Scar. Very likely: but Sid Le 
come from? — however, this is no time for par- 
leying — in Mr. Scatter's abſence, I muſt go and 
look after his ward 

Old Woop. Stay — I'Il go with you: and if I 
find Tom at the farm-houſe —if I find he is con- 
cerned in the conſpiracy, III diſinherit him; and, 
as for his companion 

Mrs. Se Ar. Oh, he is only an agent. Reg 

Old. Woop. No matter — in faſhionable life, 
it may be termed good breeding, to come unin- 

. vited to your houſe, and eat, drink, and pocket 
your property but Pm a magiſtrate, and know 
what the law is — If a man ſeals your wife, you 
can only bring an action againſt him; but, if he 
fnares your game, or robs your orchard — oh! 
thoſe are real, ſerious injuries! and his neck—his 
neck ought to anſwer for them! | Exeunt, 
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An apartment in Farmer Cole's Honſe, a door in * 
© ſcene — Table with candles on 8 


Enter Erinon aud 8 „ | 


STELLA. Yes —I had. ſet out before your 


letter arrived — What were te contents, Eli- 
nor ? : 


'ELINOR. 


i 
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ELIN OR. I wrote to you for advice, Stella — 
my brother promiſed to be here yeſterday ; and 
when he knows, that, in conſequence of my ſer- 
vant's death, I am left alone and unprotect - 
the OR "ns 205 

SrxrELLA. Well — well — Yorkſhire is a long 
way off. F | 
EL1noR. It is: but I fear, Stella—_ 
_ STELLA. What, my friend? 
ELINOR. That he is angry with me— that he 
will upbraid— abandon me. Bi 
| ' STELLA. Abandon you! — for what? —. 
hark! I hear a carriage! — perhaps it's he !— 
[ Looking out.] — ſee | — a poſt-chaiſe and four— 
no—as I live, it's my guardian! _ | 
ELINOR. The very man that inſulted me — 
What can he want? | e 
SxrELLA. What, indeed ?— perhaps your let- 
ter has fallen into his hands, and he is come to 
i take me away — here — let's ſtep into this room, 
and obſerve. | They enter door in flat ſcene.] 


Enter SCATTER drunk, and FARMER COLE. 


Scat. Oh! I left him at the hotel, pouring 
down: Burgundy — he's a drunken raſcal, and 
| not fit company for a regular, ſteady, ſober 
banker. Fw . 
FARM. Banker ! — odratun ! — what be'eſt 
Lin, , EY econ 
ScaT. No — not yet: but I ſhall be in a da 
or two; and then, Farmer, if you've any loofs 
money, Þ'll-take care of it for you. 1 
„„ F“ 
_ Scar. I'll a& fairly by you: and to prove it, 
if you'll be my cuſtomer, I'Il be yours - put 
„ | OT xe 
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your money into my bank, and I'll buy all my 
hay and corn of you you take me — that's 
mutual accommodation. 
; Farm. I ſee — thee' Il buy my corn, and pay 
me with my own money. 
Sc Ar. No — you re wrong Pp Il not pay for 


Bloomy? 
Faxm. Mum ! — ſhe's in that room. 
Scar. Then ſhe's mine, andññ!.ũ.]. 
FaRM. | Stopping him.] Hauld hauld yon 


| hadn't you better bribe the poſt- boys? 
Scar. Right: we muſt. have our charioteers 
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| oe a purſe. — we'll go depoſit ſome more of 


2 


——— 


— 
— — — 
2 2 — 


muſt buy the eſtate a bargain ; at leaſt, I can't 
-give much for it, becauſe I ſha' n t have much 
left to give 
FARM. I ſay, though, enn, hope you 1 
bring my lodger ſafe home again. 
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when ſhe knows who I am, Farmer? — oh 
what woman will refuſe a banker? | 
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bankers be n't over young. 


my boy :—and which is moſt able to buy the beſt 
commodity —a rich old banker, , or a poor 
young man of faſhion? —the city is the great 


of this, Farmer — that while one heart is loſt in 


bard- ſired. Come along — oh, this is life !— 
this is glorious! e ek [ Exeunt. 
| | ELINOR 


it with any body's money ?— where's Miſs 


forgot one thing — in caſe ſhe's obſtropulous, 


in our intereſt, ſo we'll go inſtru them— | Takes 


| | Old Woodland's depoſit money — damme! I 


Scart. I will, as Lm a man of honour ;” and 


Farm. Why, many — for in general. your 


- Scar. What then? — Love has it's price, 


commercial market : and you may take your oath- 


* 


St. James's-ſtreet, there are fifty ſold in, Lom- 


Exxon and STELLA come forward. 


1 What's to be done ? —Dragged from 
my retreat! — forced away by villains ! — Oh, 
my brother — ds are you not near to protect 
me? 

STELLA. Why yz indeed Wer FL TO en 
will become of her?—ls there no way to eſcape? 
—W here does this door lead to? 


ELINOR. It leads to the back gate, and there 8 


our only hope. — Come, Stella. 
SPUNGE [ MWitlout. ] 7 e Jolly Bacchos? &c. 
Singing. 
E IxoR. Tis in vain: one of them i is coming 
this way. 5 


STELLA. So there is.—Le's coming to force 


her into the carriage, Don't be frightened, 
ad —we'll ſtand or fall together. 


Enter SPUNGE. 


Sound k. Cole! — hoHoa, Cole! — What! no 
cloth laid? — no preparation for ſupper? — 


Here's treatment! — invite a man to his houſe, 


and provide nothing fof him !— Ha! [Sees Elinor 
aud Stella. J—A party, I ſuppoſe : —a rural rout ! 
—and were to ſup in the beſt room :— ſup 
in . —» 0 d'ye do? — How d'ye do? 
| [ Advancing, and 985 
iert Keep off, I inſiſt, Sir. 
SpuNGE. Few people of rank in this part of 
the world — indeed not a foul but myſelf. — 


However I ſhall have a. companion now.— Sir 


Edward Bloomly is arrived —uſt lighted at the 
hotel. 


SrxLIA. Sir Edward arrived! — There s joy- 
ful news, iner 


SPUNGE. 
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SpUNGE. Don't know him? — ſoon ſhall ! — 
Then I'll introduce you.— Hem ! — How we 
ſtare, and ſmile, and . 1— Love at ſirſt ſight! 
natural enough! 

STELLA. Nay, if we can but extricate our- 
ſelves from this brute — Suppoſe we try to paſs 

him? — Sir, with your leave 

Stunk. And, Miſs, with your ek 1˙¹¹ 
conduct you to the ſupper- room. [Offering to take 
her hand.] — Don't be alarmed — Il be merci- 
ful.— Il pity you: — by all that's avant mT 
pity you. 

STELLA, Pity us! — Why, ſurely, we can't 
be miſtaken. — Perhaps he is n't one of the 
party.—Pll aſk him.— Sir, did you or did you 
not come here with Mr. Scatter? : 

SeunGE. With Dick? —What! is Dick in this 
kouſe } == Oh. the drunken raſcal ! — This is 
where he reeled to!— Pl have him out.— Dick! 

[ Calling him, 

STELLA. Ay, * him, Sir! — Call him to 
complete your infamous deſigns: — to triumph 
o'er a poor defenceleſs woman! — Oh, Elinor | 
— he ſhall not force you from me. 

| SpuNGE. Force her? 
 STzLLA. Yes, Sir ; force her fin: this haafe. 
And you would join in-the diſhonourable tranſ- 
action?—You would aſſiſt 

SpUxGE. Oh, no! — not I. ADE LP 

STELLA. What! wo'n't you? — Wo' nt Fou | 
take part againſt us? | 

 Spuncs. No: — came here to eat a good 
ſupper; and, curſe me, if I ſpoil my appetite ! — 

J wich to live cheap, not unhappily. | 
* 'STELLA, Indeed! — Will you befriend us, 
then | = 

| ä 11 


* 
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SPUNGE. To be ſure I will. — Love the whole 
ſex. — If they've fanlts to others, they've none 
to me.— Mea ſay they're expenſive: —I never 
found them ſo ; for, though 1 can't always coax 
them out of their affections, 'm ſure to wheedle 
them out of good dinners! — and then, they 
laugh, and call me the pantry lover.— Ha! ha! 
the pantry lover ! — natural enough. 

STELLA. Generous man! — And now, if you 
will but conduct this lady to her brother, Sir 
Edward Bloomly— N 

SPUNGE. Sir Edward | — What! his ſiſter ? 

ELINOR. I am, Sir; and, if my brother's 
friendſhip can be of any ſervice to you, Pll 
anſwer for it, that his houſe, table, and purſe 

SPUNGE. Say no more.—* Come, jolly Bac- 
chus!” — I'm ſnug for life — once in a baronet's 
houſe, the devil can't get me out again — come 
along. 5 

Scart. [Without.| Watch the back gate — 
mind ſhe don't eſcape that way. 

STELLA. There — the houſe is ſurrounded ; 
and he, though well inclined, can't fight againſt 
ten l. I 

SpUNGE.. No — that I can't —I can't fight 
I diſpoſed of all my courage on one occaſion — 
1 fought a duel; and my hair has ſtood on end 
ever ſince — however, we may maneuvre — let 
me ſee _ 

ELINOR. I hear them coming 
friend! ; Es 

SUN. I have it —we will fight him: but 
it ſhall be with his own weapon — darkneſs — | 
firſt, out go the candles, — and now each lay 
hold of an arm; aud two to one but we all ſup 
with Sir Edward—No matter what he gives us 


E I'd 


oh, my 


x — — 
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I'd rather drink ſmall-beer with a gentleman, 
than Burgundy with a ſcoundrel. 


Zlinor has hold of one arm — Stella of the her; 
Huſh ! —not a word ! 


Enter SCATTER. ¶ The fage is dark.] 


Scar. In the dark what! afraid of ſhewing 
your bluſhes, my little moraliſt ? — Soft ! I hear 
her — [ Lays 4o/d of Stella. there I have you. 
 SpUNcE. Natural enough. | Exit with Elinor.) 


Scar. T here —I told you I never failed with 
a woman. — And no W- 


Euter Old WooDLAND, Mrs. SCATTER, and 1a 
SERVANTS With Lights. 


Mrs. Scar. Look! I knew I was right — 
there's Stella. 
Old Woop. And there's my ſon — Why Tom 
— You reprobate— [ Pulling Scatter round]! — 
Zounds ! it's the banker. 

Mrs. Scar. Heavns! — Where's Young 
Woodland then? To g 

Scar. Where's little morality? 

Old Woop. And where's my depoſit magen! 5 
Lock ye where is it, Sir? | 

Scar. It's here —it's there— [putting his hand 
on each pocket] — —it's every where—But the girl 


— ſurely it was her I laid hold of—[ Sees Mrs, 


Scatter] No, it was Kitty |—Damme ! there's con- 


nubial love for you I was going to elope with 


my own wife! — but mum—ſhe” s In that room 
—ſteady—I'm off, 


Mrs. SCAT. Stay, Sir—1 inſiſt on an explanar 
tion. 

Old Woop. Ay, Sir— what we want is an 
underſtanding. F 


5 


3 1 SCAT. 
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Scar: Give me your hand — you're a d d 
honeſt fellow — you do want an underſtanding— 
it's lucky for you, I've enough for both — 
enough to keep your accounts, manage your 
bank, and difpoſe of your depoſit-money.— So 
good-night ; and make yourſelf eaſy. — Look, 
here it 1s! — Here's the purchaſe-money. — 
Holding up a purſe.] — I tell you what, though 
—if the auctioneer don't make haſte, I ſhall be 
beforehand with him.—Going — going — gone! 
Old Woop. He's worſe than my ſon.— He 
ſhall never enter my doors again ! —and for 
you, miſs Stella — anſwer me — who wrote you 
this letter ? 
STELLA. It was written by a young lady who 
lodges at this houſe. „ . 
Old Woop. Girl — girl you're as bad as 
your guardian — but come, let's leave him — 
let's go home [ Mrs. Scatter weeps| Nay! I 
don't involve you in his crimes — I believe you're 
as much deceived as myfelf — only I beg we 
may hear no more of conjugal affection — I've 
had quite enough of that for my life time. | 
Mrs. Scat. Nay, uncle — what motive can 
Mr. Scatter have ? ; 
Old Woop. What motive ! why, the love of 
faſhion, to be ſure — and, to do him juſtice, he'll 
ſucceed eminently — for fathion 1s ever obtained 
by ſuch profligate conduct as his and my ſon's, 
and never by actions of virtue, generoſity, or hu- 
A 0 [Exeunt. 


END OF ACT THE SECOND, 
9 5 
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AC T- III. 


SCENE—Oufide of Hotel in a Sea-port Town. 


SPUNGE croſſes the ſtage, and rings at the bell. 


SPUNGE. 


Now for it — now to be introduced to Sir 
Edward. — [William enters from the hotel.| — 
Come, ſhew me to him — ſhew me to him. 

WILLIAM. Sir, my maſter's not at home — 
he's gone to bathe. 

SPpUNGE. Hem ! — next time he goes to 
bathe, bid him take his elbow with him — look 
— ſee it ſticking out of that window — Come — 
I'm his fiſter's friend—ſaw her home laſt night— 
too late to be introduced then — ſo promiſed to 
call in the morning. 

WILLIAM. Oh, if you're Miſs Elinor's friend, 
I'm fure Sir Edward Wil be glad to ſee you — 
never was brother ſo fond of a ſiſter; and he would 
have been be here three days ago, if the gout 
hadn't attacked him on the road. 

SPUNGE. The gout! oh, I'm glad he has the 
gout — that s a ſign he feeds high, and drinks 
Burgundy — pray now — between ourſelves — 
what ſort of a fellow is Sir Edward ? | 

WiI- 
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WILLIAM. One of the beſt living — he is, 
perhaps, ſomewhat haſty in his temper :—but he 
is young— | 

SrUNGE. Young | — what! about thirty? 

WILLIAM. Thirty !— he's not ſixteen. 

SpUNGE, Not ſixteen | | 

WILLIAM. No: a ward in chancery, Sir — 
and what's very extraordinary, he now knows 
more of the world than any of his anceſtors 
did at three times his age—why, 'tis but a month 
ago he fought a duel. | 1 

SpUNGE. A duel! — zounds! — I knew the 
breed of boys was pretty forward, but never 
heard of ſuch a forced plant as this — a duel 
how. was it? 15 

WILLIAM. You ſhall hear, Sir — an old 
ſchoolfellow of his — a Mr. Woodland, having 
been ſwindled and arreſted by one of your ſtock- 
jobbing gentry, my maſter paid the debt; and 
Mr. Woodland was no ſooner gone abroad, than 
the ſtockjobber made more demands, which Sir 
Edward wouldn't pay — on this, words enſued 
—he ridiculed my maſter's youth — this he 
laughed at — but when the ſtockjobber called 
Mr. Woodland a ſcoundel, Sir Edward was ſo 
_ enraged, that he ſtruck him, and a challenge 
was the conſequence. 5 1 

SPUNGE. Well! and did the boy fight? 

WILLIAM. Did he? —ay: and the firſt ſhot 
lamed the ſtockjobber for life — hit him in the 
hip. | | 

3 Whatl made him a lame duck ?— 
I'm glad of it: and if he'd often go and take a 
_ day's ſhooting at the Stock Exchange, it would 
be much for the health of the nation —but here 
he comes — here's the little hero. 


Enter 


5 CHEAP LIVING: 
Enter Sir EDWARD and El non from the Hotel 


ELINOR. Vou are, 4 much altered, bro- 
ther, ſince I and my poor father went to Mont- 
pelier — tis three years ago; and you were then 
a ſchool boy— POTS, 

Epw. No: I was a man then — I've been 
a man theſe five years; and when men at ſixty 
affect to be boys, why ſhouldn't boys at fifteen 
affect to be men? — beſides, is wiſdom confined 
to age? —mayn't I have ſeen as much of the 
world in one year, as a pedant has in twenty? 
oh! when you know all, Elinor, you'll find I'm 
a match for any man living. 

ELINOR. Think not I complain — you are 
Kind beyond my wiſhes :—and if I thought we 
ſhould never part 

Epw. e eee either of us 
marry — and as for me — marriage is much too 
young a trick for a man of my experience but 
you had a long journey, Elinor, after my poor 
father's death; and now I think on't — how 
came you to travel i incog i — why change your 
name to Campbell ? 

ELIxOR. Becauſe I thought obſcurity my beſt 
protection; and whilſt the name of Bloomly 
might lead to enquiry, I thought that of Camp- 
bell — but we'll talk on't no more —I am hap- 
Py now: and unleſs you are lured from me, by 
the charms of faſhionable life 
Epw. Oh— that's quite gone by— 1 ſaw the 
folly of that, many — many years ago — yes: [ 
ſaw the folly of faſhionable life ſoon after I left 
my nurſery — ſo don't be afraid of that rival, 
Elinor. | 

SruUxGE [advancing.] Can refrain no longer 


Sir 
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Sir Edward, you're right welcome, Sir Edward — 
always happy to take merit by the hand — on a 
firſt acquaintance, never ſaw a perſon I took 

ſuch a fancy to—ſo elegant—ſo generous and 
then your hitting the ſtock-jobber—oh! I'Il ſtick 
to you through life. 

ELINOR [To Sir Edward, who is aſtoniſhed." 'Tis 
the gentleman I told you of—he was moſt friend- 
ly to me on an occaſion it is now unneceſſary to 
mention. 

'Epw. Oh—if that's the caſe—I ſhall be hap- 

py to be better acquainted. — When will you 
dine with me, Sir? 
Sruxck. When will I not dine with you? — 
to-day, to-morrow — in ſhort, death alone thall 
part us.—P'll go order dinner 
Ep. Stay—my ſiſter will take that trouble. 
—Go in, Elinor; and when I've viſited my friend, 
I'll return.—Oh—there is one thing I forgot to 
aſk after — a thing I value more than all my fa- 
ther's fortune — his picture, 

ELIxOR [alarmed.] His picture! 

Ep w. Ay: the one he took with him to Mont- 
pelier. — Why, what's the matter? — what agi- 
tates you? — is it loſt ? 

ELIxOR. It is- and under ſuch circumſtances 
— oh! we” not — do-not upbraid me, brother. 

Epw. Upbraid you! not for the world—FPm 
only ſorry that I aſked after it—upbraid you |— 
122 bs }-there—think on't no more. | Eliucr 


exit. | 


Enter WiLLtam. 

WILLIAM. Sir, the curricle is ready. 

SPUNGE, The curricle ! — ſo it is! — come 
along — [Jays hold of ee: — I'll drive you. 


EDw. 
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Epw. You drive me ! —well! you ſhall, and 


SPUNGE, Know the way! — bleſs you! — Pm 
quite at home at Woodland Grove — drank tea 


there yeſterday — meant to dine there to-day — 
good fruit, but bad butter. — Come — Pll whip 


you along.—I ſay, though—you are young, and 


Dick Scatter and his wite are Knowing hands— 


Pigeon you at faro — caflino. 
Epw. Will they : ? —I wiſh they'd try. 
SPUNGE. Don't — they'll coax you on — let 
you win at firſt. 
Epw. I know it ; and that's the way I as at 


laſt — that's the way I laſt winter broke two 


faro banks, ruined a ſcore of blacklegs, and paid 


the debts of a diſtreſſed and unfortunate rela- 


tion. 

SPUNGE. Oh — come along — you don t want 
my inſtructions, I ſee. 

Epw. No—you may ſave yourſelf the trouble. 
—Why, at twelve years old, when I was a boy 
at Eton, I rode a ſweepſtakes at New-market— 
at thirteen I went the grand tour—at fourteen [I 
came to London—was elected member of all the 
faſhionable clubs, and laid out for by all the noto- 
rious match-makers—but it wouldn't do—lI was 
too old for them—ha ! ha !—you grown-up peo- 
ple think yourſelves vaſtly clever: but you for- 
get Men are but children of a larger growth!” 

| [Exeunt.] 


1 Room in 01 We s Houſe—Glaſs Doors 


leadin 10 4 Garden — Pictures. 
Euter Mrs. SCATTER. 


So — our affairs go on delightfully— Though 


my 


Gone 2 
my: uncle has n't forgot the farm-houſe adventure, 
or forgiven my huſband, yet my influence is ſo 


great, that Young Woodland is about to undergo 
à cloſet lecture for having laughed at my nick- 


name of Shepherdeſs — the old gentleman vows 
he'll turn him out of doors, if he perſiſts in ridi- 


culing my paſtoral diſpoſition. Ay — ay: his 
bank and eſtate will be ours ſtyl. 


Euter a SERVANT. 


— 


SR vANT. Madam, here's a young gentle- 
man who ſays his name is Sir Edward Bloomly. 

Mrs. Scar. Sir Edward! — oh the pretty 
| Chicken! —he's an old friend of my huſband's, 
ſo ſhew him up directly. Servant exit — Dear, 
how unlucky, we multn't_play at cards in this 
bhouſe! — however, I'll return the viſit, and then 


— here he is I muſt go put myſelf in order 
to receive him — ſweet little innocence ! — oh! 


I wouldn't take five thouſand for his feathers. 
| LExtr. 


5, Enter Sir EDWARD and SERVANT. 


Epw. Ha! ha!—I ſhouldn't be ſurpriſed if 


I never ſee Mr. Spunge and my curricle again 
—he inſiſted on driving it five miles further, and 
TI could hardly perſuade him to call for me in 
his way home—he is the ſtrangeſt creature—but 
where's my friend? where's Woodland? 

SERVANT. Mr. Woodland! — vir, I thought 
you wanted my miftreſs. _ 

Epw. No, Sir—I want Mr. Woodland—call 
him directly Servant exit |—in the mean time, 
as I'm a connoifſeur in pictures — ſpying at 5 
tures um !—Portrait of a little boy |—pooh !— 
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a little girl too! —upon my word, very intellec- 
tual ſubjetts — I ſuppoſe we've a doll or a cra- 
dle in the middle. — No—this ſeems ſomething 
in my own way—ſomething manly——heavens! 
—it can't be !—it is my father's portrait. 
the ſame he took with him to Montpelier ! — 
how came it here? — who brought it to this 
houſe ? — here's Woodland! — III ſift this * f 
neſs to the bottom. 


Enter Voung WooDLAnD. 


Young Woop. Edward ! my friend! my 
youthful benefactor! — how, how am I to thank 
thee ? — 1 give me liberty, and riſk your life — 
pw. Nay, that's all paſt, and I'm glad to 
ſee you, Woodland taking hands] but before 
we talk on other ſubjedts, do tell me how that 
picture came in this houſe? | 
Young Woop. [muth agitated.) That picture! 
e Ay: that—that ere head—1 ſaw 
It in a gallery abroad mmm 
Young Woop. eagerly] Do you Know who it 
reſembles? 

Kw. No — don't you, Woodland ? 

| Young Woop. Would to heaven I did ! — if 
I could find him, he might reſtore a treaſure to 
me. — Oh, Edward! —F'm the verieſt wretch 
alive. 

Epw. Taking his hand. Woodland, what has 
happened ?—tell me—confide in me—nay, nay 
— | val truft you. 

Young Woop. You would, and therefore Ill 
diſcloſe a ſtory to you fit down — [ they fit] 
— One evening at Marſeilles - — 'sdeath ! the 
recollection — [Weeps.] - 
FE DW. Go on if you love me, go on. | 

| Young 


7 Re | 
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VPoung Woop. Well then — one evening, 


while walking in a foreſt near Marſeilles, I 


faw two women in the hands of robbers ; — one 
they had wounded, and were about to deſtroy 
the other, when I fnatched a piſtol from the 
ruffian's hand, and in the end, tought and di- 
ſperſed them. 

Epw. Well, that was very heroic ; — but the 
picture — come to the picture. 

Young Woop. Be patient: — they proved to 
be an Engliſh lady and her ſervant, travelling 
from Montpelier. — 

Epw. From Montpelier, ſay you? | 

Young Woop, Ay — and now mark the deep 


villany of him you call your friend! the ſervant 


being wounded, and unable to travel, I pro- 
poſed conduéting them to the neareſt inn, and 
there, after paſing many days alone—Oh that 
the tale had ended there! but 'twas decreed — 
ſhe was betrayed, and I undone for ever. 

Epw. You dared. not! 

Young Woo. It is too true — the time, the 
place, the circumſtance — ſhe grateful and un- 
ſuſpecting —I treacherous and deceiying 
ſhort, under a moſt ſolemn promiſe of marriage, 
ſhe fell a victim to my arts; and I reſcued her 


from aſſaſſins, only to give a deeper wound 


myſelf. 

Ebw. Her name — what was her name? 

Young Woop. Elinor Campbell. 

 EvDw. "[rifug. ] You are a villain! — the worſt 
of villains! 

- Young. Wood. I grant I am a villain ; : but 
rather pity— 
Epw. Pity! — no, Sir; — all the tears I 58 
will be ſhed for ber, poor girl! poor Elinor ! 
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T[wweeps] — don't fancy this proceeds from weak- 


neſs, Sir; for with, the feelings of a boy, you 
know I have the ſpirit of a man I—but go on, 


Sir, — how came you by the picture? 


Young Woop. In her hurry to eſcape from me, 
ſhe left it behind her; and not knowing her 
family or place of reſidence, I preſerved it as the 
only means of diſcovering her — I keep it as a 
taliſman, Edward. Edo. weeps on.] Kind 
ſympathizing boy ! — Oh! had my uncle but poſ- 
ſeſſed theſe feelings! had he, like him, thus felt 
compaſſion for an unknown ſufferer, ſhe had not 
been deſerted, nor 1 been ever wretched, 


Enter a SERVANT, 


| SERVANT. Sir, your father defires to 4 
you in his ſtudy atone — he is now 


waiting. 


| Young Wood. I'll come to him: —you ſee 
we're interrupted ; but wait till I return, and 
PI convince you — 

Epw. Convince me hark ye, Sir — take 


my advice — don't purſue her. 


'Young Woop. Not purſue her! 

Epw. N o, Sir — ſhe may have relations — ſhe 
may have a brother — an affectionate brother, 
Sir — who, to gratity his own reſentment, would 
not mind expoling his ſiſter's ſhame — but I, 
Sir 

Young Woop. You! 1 why, how — 

E pW. True — how does it concern me? — 
kar name's Campbell — ſhe's, not my ſiſter — 
no — if ſhe were, I'd blow your wicked brains 
out; but why ar'n't you gone, Sir? — don't you 
hear your father's waiting for you? — Go — 
go Woodland — I'll wait till you return. | 
| Woodland exit.) | | Enw. 
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Ew. [alone.] How could have beat him! 
with what pleaſure could I have broke n 
bone in his infamous compoſition ! — what ſhall 
] do ? — ſhall I, by the hackneyed mode of mar- 
riage! — marriage! — what! — ſacrifice her to 
a man ſhe muſt deteſt? — no — [ diſdain ſuch 
- paltry reparation — ſhall I then challenge him? 
or ſhall I conceal my ſiſter's ſhame, and triumph 
over my own animoſity ? — that will be true 


courage — that will be acting like a man! and 


therefore — | ſwallowing lis anger.] — away all 
puerile petty inclination — Pl ſmother my re- 
ſentment, if I burſt! — and yet — I ſhould like 
to touch him — juſt gently throttle him for half 
an hour! — Oh villain ! villain! 


Enter SPUNGE. 


Sruxck, So — here I am — ſafe and ſound — 

only one accident — only overturned once, and 
broke the mare's knees. — 
Ew. (net attending to him.] He ſimply knows 
her by the name of Campbell: and if the picture 
were diſpoſed of —— but for that, he never may 
diſcover her — I'll conſider 

SPUNGE. Confider ! — what! when dinner's 

waiting! — come. 
pw. I have it— III employ him. — Look ye 
Sir — do you wiſh to do me a favour? 

SPUNGE. There's a queſtion! — hav'n't I 
drove your curricle? — don't I mean to dine with 
you? — and hav'n't L promis'd to ſtick to you 
through life? — isn't that doing you a favour ? 
Epw. Well, Sir — if you wiſh to extend your 
| civilities, take down that picture, and convey it 
ſecretly to my apartment. 


SPUNGE. Secretly. — what, isn t it your own 2 


Evw. 
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Epw. Afk no queſtions — take it eker — 
how ! — don't you underſtand me? 

SpUNGE. I do — hanging coſts nothing, to be 
ſure ; but I'd rather live at my own expenſe, 
than die at any body's elſe. 

Epw. What do you mean, Sir? 

Stu NE. Mean - that, while there's any 

other mode of living cheap, damme if I ſteal 
furniture. 
Ep. Steal! — Look at me, Sir, —P'II anſwer 
for the robbery. [ Takes down picture.] — There! 
— Now will you obey my orders? | Spunge ſhakes 
luis head. | — Mighty well, Sir! — Our acquaint- 
ance ends. 

SpUN GE. Don' t don- t talk of it.—I would 
not loſe your acquaintance for the world; 
you're ſo much of the gentleman ! — you drive 
fuch horſes, 'and give ſuch dinners! — Oh, the 
man deferves to ſtarye, that would not rifk his 
neck for vou! | | Takes picture from Edward. or 
mind, if it's felony, you're to be hanged— not I. 

Epw. Il anſwer for the conſequences. _ 
There! — run through that garden, and not 
a foul will ſee you! — Above all, my ſiſter:— 
hide it from her, I charge you. — 'Slife ! here's 
ſomebody coming! —I'Il detain them in con- 
verſation, and cover your retreat. 


Rune Mrs. SCATTER. 


Mrs. Sc Ar. Oh, Sir Edward! — this is ſuch 
an honour! Im only ſorry my uncle is ſo 
gothic, that I can't even alk you to drink 
tea, and play cards. [ Spunge exit at glaſs door. 
Epw. Cards !— I've done with cards. — 

Cheſs is the Tone for people of our time of life, 
Mrs. Scatte 5 | 

| Mrs. | 
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Mrs. Scar. Our time of life! — Oh, very 
true! — for young people like you and I, 


Sir Edward. Bleſs me! — what are you look - 


ing at? 

Epw. Nothing. He's gone! — he's ſafe ! — 
and the ſtory will be kept ſecret even from my 
fiſter ! [ 4/de.} — Oh, that's ſome comfort! — 
Good day, Madam : —other cares demand my 
attention now. Good day ! 

Mrs. Scart. Nay, Sir Edward, I wo'n't let 
you go, till you name ſome. evening when I may 
return this viſit -I do long for a game of caſſino 
—that is, in the family way—juſt for a trifle. 
I never loſe much, you know,—Come, now; 
when ſhall we meet, and -  TPFondling him. 

Epw. Fie! fie! Mrs. Scatter | — Conſider, 


you're a married woman! — There: this is al- 
ways my luck! —the young women call me 
child, and turn up their noſes at me; but the- 


old ones! — Ecod ! they're all pulling caps and 
wigs for me! — But I can't ſtay now — ſo tell 
Scatter to call, and Il name ſome evening 

Mrs. Scar. Will you be fo obliging? — N ay, 
allow me to ſee you to your carriage,—I have 
him: — the young pigeon's caught! — This way, 
Sir Edward. — Oh, I would n't take ten thou- 
ſand for his feathers | I Exceuunt. 


SCENE. — 4 Room in the Hotel. 


Enter ELINOR Toth a beck in her land. 


ExINox. Ves: —4 all happineſs is mingled 
with alloy!” and even my brother's kindneſs — 
even that brings ſorrow with it; for, when I 
think how little I deſerve his friendſhip, and 

know 
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Know that if 4 dark — dark tale ſhbuld be 


revealed to him, how he would ſhun, abandon, 


and deſpiſe me ! — Cruel, dreadful recollection! 


— But, ſee ! — he comes to comfort, not upbraid 
me. 


Enter Sir EDWARD. 
ELtxos. Oh, Edward ! — I'm ſo happy 
you' re returned! | 
Epw. Happy! — Are you happy, Elinor? —. 


Well, well ! — The fault was not yours. 


Ecrxos, The fault! — What fault? 3 
Epw. [Taking her hand.] When I preſs het 


hand — when I look at her— and think that, but 


for him, ſhe had ſtill poſſeſſed her mother's virtue 
and her father's honour, I cannot brook it. 


J can't, nor I wo'n't choak myſelf. Here, 


William! my piſtols! — Bring me my piſtols 
directly, _ 4305 lam enters, and exit. 


Erixok. Your piſtols! — for what, brother? 
Ew. To ſhoot: - 


ww 
EDw. Why, him! 5 
ELIx OR. There's more in this than he reveals, 


Edward, what makes you talk fo ſtrangely? 


and look 
. Ew. Nothing. — I never was in better 


ſpirits! — Ha! ha! — "quite merry — quite 


heel [ William re-enters — Edward ſuatches a 


piſtol out of his hand, and preſents it at | flage doors.] 


I ſhould hit him | — 1 know the firſt. ſhot 
would exterminate the ſcoundrel. There, 


he's dealt 3 [ Snapping the piftol. 


SpUuxGE enters haſtily with the picture, and ſees ihe 


piſtol preſented at him. 
SPUNGE. Hollos what are you dc | 
| I'. m 
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Ih frightened enough already; for the recollec- 
tion, that the receiver of ſtolen goods was as bad 


as the thief, has ſo terrified me 
at the picture with aſtoniſhment. | 


(Elinor looks 


Epw. [Afide to Spunge.| Fool! blockhead !— 
did n't I charge you not to let my ſiſter ſee. the 


picture? begone— take it to niy chamber — 
Elinor flops Spunge.] — let him paſs, Elinor. 
ELIN OR. | Ho/ding him, and lodbking at the pic- 


ture.] No — not till I am fatisfied — it is! it is 


my father's portrait! and you got it 
SPUNGE. From Woodland Grove. 
ELINOR. Heavens !—js he in England, then? 
— have you ſeen him ? | 75 


Epw. [LCollaring Spunge.] Liar! — you know 
I bought it — didn't I purchaſe it of a Mr. — 


Mr. Talbot ? 


1 
1 


-SPUNGE. You did - I'll take my oath you 
bought it of Mr. Talbot; and as to ſtealing it 
from Young Woodland — [Sir Edward preſents a 
Piſtol at him.] — don't — don't waſte powder up! 


on me! 


Epw. Begone | —no reply — leave the room 


this inſtant: Spunge exit. , 1 
'Ezrnos. Tis too plain — the ſtory is divulg- 
ed, and he'll deſert me —I ſee by his looks he 


will deſert me — oh, brother! | Falling at bis 


no other friend or relation upon earth ; and if 
you caſt me from ou an you = can you for- 


A | N 
Epw. What do you weep for, Elinor? — 


you don't ſee. me ſo childiſh —no — I'm more 
manly — more — [ Meeps.] — oh, my poor lifter! 


[ Falls on her neck. 


* 
* 
, 


ELIx OR. He weeps ! — he pities me! 
_ 8 Ebw. 
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Epw. My heart bleeds for you — pity is ſo 
mingled with affection, that I love you more 
than ever—but why do I ftand blubbering here, 
whilſt the wretch lives? —Pll load my piſtols — 
I' take ſuch coo] aim! — oh! your tears ſhall 
be revenged. 

ELINOR. Hold — conſider. your youth —» you 
are only a boy 

Epw. A hs! 'Slife Im more of a man 
than he is — would I have taken advantage of 
a woman in ng # power F— would F have ſaved 
an innocent girl's life, only to make it a burthen 
to her? — Fi if this is being a man, — if this 
be arriving» at years of diſcretion, — may I re- 
main 'a boy—a weak experienced ney; as long 
as | live! 

Elix OR. Well! but for my fake—if the ſtory 
be made public, I ſhall. be diſgraced, expoſed— 

Epw. Ay: there it is—I muſt een gulp down 
my reſentment, and be a Dhiloſophier,=«Couicw 
| to-morrow we'll ſet off for Yorkſhire ; and if 

wag never meet this falſe, betra ying—l ſhould 
it him — I know I ſhould hit ing | | 

Erivos. If we ſhould meet, he'll hardly r re- 
collect me — his own condu@ has ſo impaired 
my health, that I'm quite an altered woman 


ſince he ſaw me beſides, I can ſo change my 
dreſs 


Euter WILLIAM. 


W Sir, dinner's on the table. 
Epw. Very well! Come, Elinor — the dark 
tale ſhall die with you, and a brother's attention 
atone for a lover's falſehood. 
ELIN OR. Ah! if aur parents had! been * g— 
DW. 
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| Epw. They would have afted as I have done 


— protected; not deſerted — reclaimed, not ex- 
poſed : — and by the foſtering hand of a parent, 
many an unfortunate victim, that is now reduced 
to ſhame and deſperation, might have been re- 
ſtored to happineſs and honour. — | Spunge peeps 
#.]== Come you, Mr. receiver of folen goods — 
why, what are you afraid of ?—come and drown 
your cares in wine. 
e What wine! Burgundy? 
 Epw. Ay! in Burgundy.—< Come, jolly Bac- 
chus, &c.“ [Exit h Elinor. ] 

Spunk. Drown my cares in Burgundy ! 
ha! hal we ſwim again — I'm an Independent 
man — from this hour, I'll be expenſive — grate- 
ful — hoſpitable — Sir Edward's houſe to me 
is open, and I'll take care it ſhall be open houſe 
Il invite all thoſe rich fingers that have lent 
me half guineas— all thoſę p — actors that have 
ſent me — all thoſe very poor mem 
ders that have giyen me franks — oh! I'm an 


Independent . _ Eau. 


END OF ACT THE THIRD, 
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ACT IV. 


Enter Waageyp and Harry. 


Woops anp. 


A 


WI ELL! - — . ant” Harry? — have you 
heard any thing of the picture? | 
HARRY. No, Sir can't find the babe any 
where; and I'm ſure it muſt have been taken way 
from ſome ſecret miſchievous motive. 

:  Woop. 'Sdeath | who can be ſo malignant? — 
Gaia 7 
HARRY. What do you chink of your old friends 
Mc. and Mrs. Scatter! — wouldn't they commit 
any mean action to torment and diſtreſs you? — 
but cheer up, Sir— here's a kind letter from your 
father. 

Woop. How ! does bs relent "OY does he reca] 
me, Harry? — [read.] 


Fir, 
«© When you reflet on your own conduct, you 


be cannot condemn mine. — Your profligate beha- 


te viour at Marſeilles — your refuſal of the wife J 
ce ſelected for you — and, above all, your continued 
* inſolence to Mrs. Scatter, to that moſt amiable 
* woman — are ſufficient motives for bidding you 
f quit my houſe ; — but to ſhew you I ſtill take 

* * 8 — 


A COMEDY. ? 43 


an intereſt in your welfare, encloſed is a bill for 
te three hundred pounds; and if you conduct your: 


« ſelf with propriety, you ſhall never want err 


8 from your 


ws Negledted father!“ 


HARRY. T here, Sir !— oh 1 — one day or other 
the old gentleman will find out Mrs. Scatter's real 
character, and then — but ſomebody's coming | — 
I'll proceed in my ſearch of the picture. 

Woop. Do, Harry, and ſpare no pains to reco- 


ver it. [Harry exit. Ves: they have triumphed! 


and I could yield up the fortune without com- 
og "g but to loſe the affections of a father, that, 
ite of his unkindneſs, I ſtill honour and revere! — 
25 to ſee him duped ! — perhaps ruined — — beg- 
ared | —?$5death ! | can't bear the thought of it — 


FI return and warn him No no though 


his doors are open to Mr. Scatter, they are ſhut 
againſt me. At the interceſſion of this amiable 
woman, his crimes are forgotten; and Þ ve for ever 
r the kindeſt parent and the beſt of friends! 


Enter SCATTER and Si EDwarD BroomLy. 


* 


Scar. I tell you, my wife inſiſts on coming to 
play caſſino with you — Nay, nay, we have 
known one another a long time. | 
- Epw. We have: and therefore we wont't play 
at cafſino for a long time. Woodland here ! 
Scoundrel ! — what can he want! - ] ſuppoſe: he 
has miſſed the picture, and comes — well — let 
him — I'd rather he'd pick a quarrel — 1 ſhould 
like juſt . to — [ Clenches bis ft — Woodland turns 
rtund.— ah, Woodland! How d'ye do, Woodland? 
Woop. My friend! [ e bands with Ea. 
ward.) 
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” Th CHEAP LIVING: 
Epw. I griped him—1 ſqueezed him hard, howe 


ever. 

Scar. [to Woodland.] So, Sir — I. underſtand it 
has been kindly ee that 1 and my wife have 
purloined a favourite picture from you — did you 
ever hear any thing ſo ſcurrilous or contemptible ?— 
ſto Edward.] —as if a gentleman would thieve an 
old trumpery piece of canyas! 

Epw. Very true—as if a gentleman would 
thieve an old trumpery piece of canvas — and par- 
ticularly you, whole time is ſo much better em- 
ployed in playing caſſino — why I ſhould n't be 
ne py if he accuſed me next. 
Scar. Oh, no— he won't accuſe you—he's 8 t0 
fond of your ſiſter, as he calls her. 

E pw. My ſiſter! Os 

Scar. Ay; do you know he had the impudence 
laſt night to give Miſs Bloomly for a toaſt. 

Woop. Have a care, Sir; or youll again en- 
rage me — OS 

Epw. Speak on, Sir — what Miſs Bloomly ? 

Scar. Ay: that was my queſtion — © what 
« Miſs Bloomly ?” fays I — © Sir Edward's ſiſ- 
te ter,” ſays he — Oh ho!” ſays I— you'd make 
© my wife drink a kept miſtreſs would you? — 
ay — ay — I knew the ftory of the farm-houſe — 
ſo I explained it to his father; and the old gentle- 
man very properly reſented the inſult by ning ; 
him out of the room. 

Epw. Is this true, Woodland? 

. Woop. It is: and to you I've to apolog ize, for 
naming a fiſter whom I have not the honour of 
knowing — but for him — mark me, Sir — [zak- - 
ing Scatter afide) — though a ſtranger to Miſs 
Bloomly, regarding her for her brother's ſake, I 
am ready to vindicate her character! in any way you 


pleaſe. 


Scar. 
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Scr. J dare fay you are: and when I was 25 


Poor as you, I was as ready to fight as you but 


now PIt fight no man that isn't my equal — that 
isn't heir to five thouſand a year — und you you 
are difinherited |! ' 


Epw. Diſinherited; Woodland | 


Woo. Even fo — the diſpute of laſt night con- 


firmed my father's reſentment; and my enemies 
have ſupplanted me in his fortune and affection. 


*Sdeath! was it not enough to loſe the object of 


my love, but I muſt alſo be deſerted by my father ? 


— Oh, Edward! I've now no friend but you ! — 


and if you abandon me — but you will not! — no 
— thank Heaven | — I have not injured you — 
farewell! we ſhall meet again. 


Epw. Where are you going, Woodland ? 


Woo. In ſearch of the picture; and whoe'er is. 


the purloiner, [looking at Scatter] his puniſhment 
ſhall be exemplary. — Farewell! and pray entreat 


your ſiſter to forgive me; for I don't know why, 


1 feel ſuch ſtrong and brotherly affection towards 
her, that if I thought ſhe were in danger 
Epw. [ ſbaking- hands with him.] What — would: 
you protect her, Woodland! ? 
Woop, Ay: I would protect her with my life, 


Edward; and prove, that though I once felt grati- 


fication at reducing a woman to diſtreſs, I can ſtill 
feel greater at relieving one from it! Exit. 

Scar. Upon my word, I'm under great obliga- 
tions to you and Mils Bloomly — that. toaſt: was 


the climax that completed. his diſgrace — kickee- 
a mean fellow out of a hundred chouſand en 5 


and ſeated a gentleman in his pace. 
Epw. William | — my curriele directly. 


[William exit. 
Scar. Jour curricle hy, where are you going? 
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Epw. To Woodland grove — to reſtore Wood- 
land to his father — to kick a mean fellow out of 
a hundred thouſand pounds, and ſeat a gentleman 
in his place. 

Scar. 'Sdeath !'—are you mad! — - Stay where | 
you are, I inſiſt —— 

Epw. No, Sir — Woodland is the laft man oft 
earth I would owe an obligation to; and when F 
compare him to you and Mrs. Cafſino — Oh 
his father wants inſtruction — ſo I Il go give the oi 
gentleman a few leſſons. 

Scar. You give him leſſons Hark ye — if y ou 
utter one word againſt me or my wife but pſha þ 
— what am I afraid of? — a boy, an urchin, arr 
half-finiſhed compoſition ! 

— Evw. Half-finiſhed | compoſition ! — zounds ! L 
be cautious in your language, or elſe. — 

Scar. Elſe, what? 

 Epw. Nothing your age RR you. | 

SCAT. Age protects me hy, you young jacks 
anapes, I'm not — 

Epw. Lord! I know what you're going to ſay. 
you're not thirty— what then? — you're of the 
Bond-ſtreet, the full- grown baby breed; and at 
twenty comes decrepitude — at thirty dotage — 
and at forty ſecond childhood. O Fd. 1 5 a 
dozen of you! _ 

Scar. You fight IN ve 2 great cold to treat 
you as you deſerve — put you in my pocket, and 
drown-you in the next puddle. — But go your ways 
go meet the fate of Woodland get turned out 
of doors for impertinence.— I have buſineſs elſe- 
where — ſo your ſervant, ſtripling. | 


Re-enter Wirt 


Wu. Sir! Wen is the currie le, 1 — 
Ebw. 
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Epw. So I ſee; — and, as uſual, Mr. Spunge 


performing the office of coachman.—Well— his 


company may be uſeful. — I ſay, Mr. Scatter —in 
the words of Homer let me adviſe you — Homer ! 
— nay, I beg pardon : —it's fo long ſince you left 
ſchool, that it's Inſulting you to talk learnedly to 
you. | | 

Scar. Inſulting me 


Epw. Yes; boys are the only ſcholars: — in- 


deed, we'ere the only clever fellows — and in love 
or in literature — at cards or at cricket — in ſhort, 
from a battledore to a bullet, you'll find the young 


one is a match for the old ones! So farewell, moſt 


ancient, perfect, finiſned compoſition! Exit. 

Scat. I defy him — my wife is a match for 
him, or the devil's in it; and the bank and eſtate are 
as certainly ours.— Oh! how I long to be in pol- 


ſeſſion! — A man without money 1s nothing — if 
he's witty, nobody underſtands him — if he's im- 
pudent, he's turned out of ſociety — but, backed 


by a. hundred thoufand — oh! impudence be- 
comes pleaſantry and wit — damme | people laugh 


at the jokes before they hear them. — Aye; only. 


ſee me in poſſeſſion — that s all — only ſee me in 
poſſeſſion. Exit. 


An Apartment in Old . vodiand s Houſe — a Table 
and Chairs — Glaſs Doors in the flat — Back- 
gammon board on the Table, and a Side-board, 
with Variety of Plate on it. 


Enter Old Wo0DLAND in bir ght-gown, and 872114 


with a bottle in ber hand. 


Woob. Thank ye, Stella — put down my phyſi 
— put down my bottle of medicine, and III 


to-bed. [ She puts the bottle on the table — a wine 122 | 


is near it.] There — good night. 


STELLA. 
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| STELLA. Good night, Sir! bur, before I go, 
mayn't I once more intercede for your ſon? 

Old Woop. Go along with you —and, inſteack 
of talking about that libertine, go and imitate 


Mrs. Scatter — copy my ſhepherdeſs. 


. STEL!.a. Your ſhepherdeſs! — dear Sir, will 


you never ſee that you are impoſed upon ? — why, 


tis but yeſterday I heard her tell my guardian, ſhe 


was glad the ſun ſhone fo brightly, becauſe — 


Old Woop. Becauſe what now — heh ? ; 
STELLA. Becauſe doctor Fallible had told her, 
that a fortnight's hot weather would kill you to a 


CETeanty. | 


Old Woop. Indeed !— now, that's a lie on the 
face on't; for the doctor knows it's no ſuch eaſy 


matter to kill me— no — no— he has preſcribed 


for me theſe twenty years; and yet here I am alive 
and merry, and not likely to ride in one of his 
carriages for ſome time. | 

STELLa. One of the doctor's carriages bye 
he keeps none — he always walks. | 

Old Woop. I know it; but he takes care his 
patients ſhall ride in carriages ; — apply to him, 
and you'll be in a hearſe in a fortnight —hearſes I 


call doctors' carriages — but go — go — want to. 


take my compoſing draught— good night. [Stella 
exit.) Ah Tom! Tom! [ fitting down) this is all 


Owing to you — your undutiful behaviour has 
thrown me into ſuch an agitation, that I can't eat 


or ſleep without — {takes the phyſic] ſo — it muſt 
be wholeſome, it's fo nafty — and now to-bed. | 
SPUNGE | 727hout.] Follow me — I'm quite at 

home, Sir Edwa.d. [Spunge and Sir Edward enter. ] 
Oid Woop. Heh ! — who have ve now Tr. 
Spuxck. Here I am, Squire — better than my 
word, you ſee—nct only come mj ſelf, but brought 
a friend 


. * 


& 
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a friend along with me— Sir Edward, the ſquire 
— Squire, Sir Edward — mum | — aſk him to 
ſuppe: — he'll tay [a/ide 10 Old Woodland]. You ll 
ſtay ſupper, won't you, Sir Edwaid? 

Sir Epw. With the greateſt pleaſure, Sir — 1 


came to give you a few leds = I'm told ou 


know nothing of the world — and, as 1 know a 
great deal — Experientia aocet, Sir. 
 SPUNGE [at the able, pouring out a glaſs of phyſic.] 
With all my heart. — Experientia docet. | Drinks, 
and ſpits it out again] — ha! ha! damnation: — 
your wine's worſe than your butter! 

Old Wood. That's juſtice — that will be a lef- 


fon to you; and I wiſh it had been poiſon inſtead of 


Phy ſic — bur look ye — hear me, you two ma- 
rauders — inſtantly account for your coming to my 
houſe at this hour of night, or — 

Epw. None of the angry boy, old gentleman — 
none of the angry boy, I beſeech you — in the fuſt 
place, I underſtand you have deſerted your ſon, and 
adopted a female faro banker. 

Old Woop. What ! reflect on my ſhepherdeſs 1 

| Epw. Shepherdeſfs! — oh— aye — true — ſheep 
have always rooks about them! Come, that's 
very well. 

SpunGE. Bleſs you ! he knows all about 3 
he g roes halves. 

"Old Woo. [afide.) I will. Pl go make out a 
warrant, and commit them both directly. — Gen- 
tlemen I muſt keep them in the dark, leſt they 
eſcape — Gentlemen, I've conſidered what you've 
ſaid, and I'll go conſult with a friend, 

Fow. Aye; I thought I ſhould correct you. 

Old Woop. You have — and now Pll correct 
you ¶ gſide.] I'll ſoon return — in the mean time, 
28 there are no cards in the houſe, will you amuſe 
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yourſelves with a game of backgammon? ? — your 
ſervant, Gentlemen. — They're two houſebreak- 
ers — farher and ſon — and I'll have them both 
ſnug in the county gaol. [ Exit, 
 Spunct. Bravo! he's gone to order ſupper — 
and now what ſay you? Shall we take his advice ? 
play at backgammon? 

Epw. No; don't degrade the box: if you muſt 
play, throw a generous main | /izs down, and takes 
bold of the dice-box:) Come, where's your ſtake ? 

SPUNGE lin @ melancholy tone.] My ſtake ! 

Epw. What! you've no caſh? — well, never 
mind; we play on truſt. 

Spuycs. Don't — I hate truſt— lend me thoſs 
five guineas [Takes them from Sir — ] There 

— there's my guinea. 

_ Epw. Seven's the main! — ſever! | ha, ha ! 
I win. Come, — your ſtake. 

SPUNGE.. Well, there —Pl be deſperate : dere $ 
another guinea. | 

E pw. Seven! | —ba ha nick. Come — 
again. 

Srunck. No — never loſe more Ib two gui 
neas at a time. Pocket the other three, 2 de. | 


Enter Mrs. SCATTER, 


Mrs Scar. Mercy on me! that wretch here 

again! you, too, Sir Edward! and gaming o 
near my uncle's chamber! 
Ep. ¶ Holding up the dice-box, and rattling i I 
ſay, Mrs. Scatter, don't you hear the glorious 
by ? — don't the muſic thrill through every 
vein ? — ſeven! [tbrowing, and loqking, and lau ughing 
at Mrs. Scatter. ] PE | 
Mrs. Scar. For ſhame ! you'll wike my. uncle. 

Eur. Come, you know vou can t reſiſt; you 

— 
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may as well play at once. — Seven! you never loſe, 


you ſay [fill faking the box at her.] 

Mrs. Scar. I ſhould like to pigeon the young 
reprobate ; my fingers itch for it; and if I thought 
my uncle wouldn't wake — - 

Epw. Spunge, I'll bet you five ſhe plays. 

SpuNGE. Done. — III hex you five ſhe don't 

Mrs. Scar. Then I will play, on purpoſe has 
you may loſe. Come, give me the box; and, 
that we may make no noiſe, let us throw on a 
_— Oh, this is charming! — delicious! —there 
— there's all I have — ten guineas. 

Epw. Very well. Seven : nick; ha, wo I 
win. 


Enter, from the Door in the 1 Old Woodi.ax, 
and two Servants. 


Old Wood. Softly; tread ſoftly. We'll teal 


upon them by ſurpriſe. Hallo! what's there! 
[He pauſes, and obſerves bebind.] 

Mrs. ScaT. Was there ever ſuch luck ? _— P 
ho more caſh. 

Epw. Hav'n't you! well — you” ve what's as 
good — as miſtreſs of this houſe, you are in poſſeſ- 
ſion of jewels, plate — [ Looks at the fi de board! — 
there now — that ſilver cup — PI ſet * twenty 

againſt that ſilver cup. -. 

Mrs. Scar. Will you? — Oh, that's very kind 
of you. — 


[ Goes to 7 de- Board and brings away the 7 ver cup. : 


Old Woop. Very kind, upon my foul. [ Aide. 
Mrs. Scar. Now for it — here it is.— 


| Pulling the cup on the table. 
Epw. I fay —if the 'ſquire was to ſee us play- 
ing at hazard for his own plate! / 


Mrs. SCAT, Never mind — now I' ve once be- 
gun, 
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gun, I'd ſooner loſe all the furniture in the houſe 


than leave off: — here — LI throw this time — 
[Takes the box] — Five's the main, and at all in the 
Ting. {As ſhe raiſes her arm to throw,: Old Wood- 

land Jays hold ef it.— Sbe lets the box fall. 

Epw. Ha! ha!—look at the ſhepherdeſs now.! 

Spunct. Ha! ha ! — natural enough. 

Epw. | Picking up the dice bon.] Look at her Ar- 
cadian crook.— Oh! I faid the young one — 
be a match for the old ones. 

Spuxog. Why, Squire, you juſt came in time. 
Old Woop. So it ſeems — if I had ſtaid ten 
minutes longer, I ſhould have loſt the coat off my 
back.— Oh, I ſee it all — I've been a nee 
old fool, and you, Madam —— 

Mrs. Scar. Nay, uncle, it was no fault of mine 
l was decoyed by that young hypocrite — 

Old Weop.. Decoyed by a boy | — more ſhame 
for you; and if you have no better excuſe, prepare 
to quit my houſe directly — and your huſband — 
take your fond ſhepherd along with you. I've been 
too long a dupe to your arts; but henceforth I'll 
behave as a father ought to do — ['ll be a friend to 
my ſon, and an enemy to all Burgundy-drinkers 
and faro-bankers. 

E PW. Well faid! — I knew my leſſons would 
improve you — you're a fine boy; and in time 1. 
ſhall make a man of you — but for you, Mrs. Scat- 
ter — Ha! ha!— why what a ſap you mult be !— 
at your time of lite to be bear by an urchin, a child, 
a half-finiſhed compoſition ! — Upon my word, you 
and your fond ſhepherd are the two greateſt flats 1 
ever met with. . 

Mrs. Scat. For ſhame | ] What right has a boy 
to affect manhood ? 

Epw. A better right than a woman has to affect 

manhood, 
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manhood. Which is beſt qualified to rattle a dice- 
box — a boy or a woman ? — Oh, man ! man ! — 
you'd better look about you for if children grow 
ſo experienced, and women ſo maſculine, you'll cer- 
tainly meet your deferts be deemed a ſuperfluity, 
and ſhoved out of the creation! — but ſee — yon- 
der's Mr. Scatter — go, go, and conſole the old 
gentleman. 

Mrs. Scat. I will: and be ſhall reſent my in- 
juries.— Don't fancy l'm mortified or vexed, or — 
no i'm quite content quite content! quite happy 
Oh! oh! oh! [Burſts into tears.] — I'H be re- 
venged, you may depend on't. Exit. 


- 


Spuk. Hallo! — won't 1 tale a back hand 


for ſome ſilver ſpoons? = 

Old Woop. And now, my little ſchoolmalter, 
how ſhall I thank you? to open my eyes — reſtore 
my ſon to me — inſtruct —- adviſe | — Why, if you 
grow wiſer as you grow older, Solomon will be a 
Cymon to you — but come — let's ſend for Tom, 
and all fit down to ſupper together. 

SPUNGE, So we will — get better wine, though, 
damrme ! — get better wine — treat the little hero 
like a gentleman. —- Come along — is n't he a 
noble youth ? 


. Old Woop. He is — only, he'll 1 1 1 whe 


were I a boy like him, I wouldn't be ſo fond of 
playing hazard and faro. 


 Epw. And were I a. magiſtrate like you, there 


ſhould be no hazard orfaro at all: — I'd enforce the 


law, and not commit one poor culprit for decoying 


game, till I had deſtroyed all thoſe rich ones, who 
enſnare unſuſpecting youth, and annihilate domeſtic 
Ld end 


- 


END OF ACT THE FOURTH. 
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(ADE: Ns 


SC ENE - — A Street in the Ti own, and View 4 the 
8 ea. 


Enter Sir EDwarD BLOOML y. 


EDWAR D. 


So — Poe only to blot the ſtory from my me- 


mory Pve taken leave of Woodland; and he and 
Elinor will never meet again. 


Enter SPUNGE in a travelling great coat, cap, &c. 


Epw. What! you perſiſt 1 in going to Yorkſhire, 
do you ? 

Spuncs. Certainly — ſaid I'd ſtick to 48 5 
look — got on my travelling dreſs. 

Epw. Your travelling drefs ! — I rather think it 
mine — Ill ſwear to this box great-coat. 

SPUNGE, So it is — it is yours: — ha! ha! — 
miſtook it for my own.— Now it's on, I'll wear it 
for your ſake — come— hey for Yorkſhire ! | — this 


is what I like — jolly party — pleaſant journey, and 
travelling at other people's expenſe. 


Epw. Natural enough: — pray, Spunge, how 
long is it ſince you paid for a dinner? 
Spunk. How long! — let me ſee — oh — 


three yours ago — remember 1 it wel — dined at the 
8 Bedford 


! 
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Bedford — bill, fourteen ſhillings — I not one in 


my pocket. = 
Epw. Well! and what did you do? 
SpunGE. Borrowed a guinea of the landlord — 
paid my reckoning, and pocketed ſeven ſhillings by 
the dinner — that's the way to live cheap, 


Enter STELLA. [baftily.] 


STELLA. Oh, gentlemen — if you have atiy 
pity, protect me from my guardian — I have juſt 
eſcaped from him — he is in purſuit of me; and if 
he ſhould overtake me | © | 

Epw. Your guardian! — what, Mr. Scatter? 

STELLA. Yes — he ſays, now he has loſt Mr. 
Woodland's fortune, he has no hope but from mine; 
and though I ſome time ago accepted bills for 
twelve hundred pounds, which are now due and 
unpaid — yet he ſwears he'll ſhoot himſelf, if I 
don't ſign a bond for two thouſand more. 

Spu NE. Two thouſand pounds! — never heard 
of ſuch a ſum — don't believe there was ever ſuch 
a Rn. . - 5 

STELLA. I ran out of the houſe; and now — 

Epw. We'll protect you — but how to avoid 

your guardian ? — 


STELLA. Aye, there's the difficulty — I know he 


is in purſuit; and if he catches me—look — 
heavens ! — there's Mrs. Scatter | 
Epw. So there is — come this way. 


- SCATTER [Wwithout.] You take that road — I'll 


take this — ſhe can't eſcape then, | 
STELLA. There! it's all over — Oh, I'd rather 


live in a priſon, than with ſuch unfeeling, perſecut- 


Epw. Live in a priſon ! — faith ! — that ſug- 
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againſt me — Ha ! — who's here? 
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veſts a thought - — did'n't you lay 0 bad accepted 


notes that are unpaid ? 

STELLA. I did. 

Epw. Then mind, Spunge, and do as I order 
you — muffle vp your coat — flap your hat, and 
hold your handkerchief before your mouth, and 
Keep cloſe to Stella — I'll try if I can't be a match 
for them a ſecond time. 

[Spunge and Stella g0 up the ſtage. 


Enter SCATTER. 


SCAT. Plague on the girl! — in attempting to 


lay hold of her, I ſhall be laid hold of myſelf — 


every ſhabby fellow 1 meet, I think has a writ 
Oh, it's 


| you, you little half-finiſhed compoſition is it? 


EDw. I ſay, how's the ſnepherdeſs? 

Scar. No more inſolence, or, by heaven — 

Epw. You'll put me in your pocket, and drown 
me in the next puddle — come, now — I'll make 
you amends — I will ! — I'll ſhew you what you're 
looking for. 

Scart. You! 

Epw, Aye: I'll fell you where your ward is — 


look — [pointing her out t9 bm} — isn't that friend- 
ty? ; 


Scr. It is indeed and ta I ſeize her 'r RPM 
Zounds ! — what ill-looking fellow's that? — 
| : [ ſeeing Spunge. 
Epw. Come here — don't you know him? 5 
Scar. No — who is he? _, 
 Epw.. A bailiff. N 
Scr. A bailiff! 
Enw. Yes: — he has arreſted her for welpe 
hundred pounds, and has a writ againſt you, 
SCAT. 


\ | 3 


- 


yet hold — 


Scar. The devil ! Im olf 
if J loſe my ward — 

Epw. Loſe her! — why ſhe's ſafe enough, isn't 
ſhe ? — She's not going to Gretna Green with a 
lover — no — ſhe's going to a ſpunging-houſe 
with a bailiff. 

Scar. True: and there J have her ſnug under 
lock and key — why, what an amazing clever lit- 
tle fellow you are! 

Epw. What ! — you've found it out, have you ? 
— why, your wife found it out lait night — ¶ Enter 
Mrs. ScaTTER] — didn't you, ſhepherdels ? 

Mrs. Scar. Stand out of the way, Sir — I'm in 
fearch of — - Ha: have I recovered you, Mis Stella? 


| Laying bold of Stella. 


'$6ir. [raking Mrs. Scatter afide] Be quiet — 
don't you ſee that fellow? — he's a bailif — has 
arreſted her, and- got a writ againſt me — let him 
take her to his houſe — ſhe'll be fafe enough there 
you underſtand. | 

Mrs. Scar. I do — paſs on, Sir — [0 Spunge) 
— I beg 1 mayn't nerrupt you. 

[ Spunge bows reſpefifully. 

Scar. Civil fellow ! — he ſees, and don't moleſt 
me — I mult reward him for his tenderneſs — here 
— give him theſe two guineas — they! re the laſt of 
the family : but — 

Mrs. SCAT. Sir! — 


[ Spunge „Mering him the two guineas. 

: \ SPUNGE. Lee them from ber] Natural 

3 [ Exit with Stella. 
Scar. What was it. he bid 3 


he! he 
Scær. Why, what are you laughing a at! 2 
Eow. I was laughing at your calling me a cle- 
1 2 . ver 


Epw. He ſaid it was quite enough — lg | ha! 
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ver little fellow — ha! ha! — I am one, that's the 
truth on't — he! he! — I ſay, Mr. Scatter — ſhe's 
ſafe enough now. [Exit 

Sear. Yes — yes — ſhe's out of danger; and 
that I may be ſafe too, let's get out of the way as 


faſt as we can — Come — in an hour 2; ſhall wait 
upon Stella 


Mrs. Scar. Ah! I'm afraid i it s too late — . our 
diſtreſſes are paſt redemption ; but never mind — 
we're uſed to them — and after all, when you think 
of the trouble of paying and receiving money — 
the fatigue of keeping accounts 

Scar. Very true: and then, when you think of 
the comfort of never dining without hearing duns 
ſerenading in the hall — never ſleeping without 
knowing that there are bailiffs to protect our pro- 


perty from fire and robbery — why, when you think 
of theſe luxuries, Kitty, money — money is a more 
troubleſome commodity than you . 


[Exeunt, 


Enter Sir EDWARD and STEL LA. 


Epw. Yes, yes: I thought you would be faſer 
under my protection; therefore I ordered Mr. 


Spunge to accompany my ſiſter — "ey are already 
ſet off, and now we'll follow. 


STELLA, Sir Edward, what is the matter with 
Elinor? — when I ff poke to her in the poſt-chaiſe, 
ſhe ſeemed much dcjected and when by accident 
1 mentioned the name of Woodland, ſhe was ſo 

agitated — 

Epw. Indeed | — I'm glad ſhe's gone then — 
ihe vill never ſee him more. F 

ng __Entes 


G : 
Enter WILLIAu haſtily. 


WILLIAM. Oh, Sir Edward — ſuch a misfor- 
tune — your ſiſter — 


_ Epw. My ſiſter! | 

W1LLIaM. Paſſing by Mr. Woodland's park- 
gate, the carriage broke down, and — 

Epw. How ! — is ſhe hurt? 5 

WILLIAM. No — but Mr. Woodland's ſer- 
yants coming to our aſſiſtance, and ſeeing the pic- 
ture — my old maſter's portrait in the carriage, 
they ſaid — indeed, Sir — I cannot ſpeak it. 

Epw. What did they ſay, Sir? 

WILLIAU. They faid, the thief is 9” ou 
charged my miſtreſs with the robbery ; and, not- 
withſtanding we told them ſhe was your liſter, 


they ſeized her and her companion as common 


malefactors, and carried them before the W 
Epw. What magiſtrate ? 


WILLIAM. Old Mr, Woodland, Sir. ö 
Epw. Tis falſe — tis impoſſible ! | 


WILLIAM. Tis too true: and if you don't go 


directly, Sir — 
Ebpw. Oh — if I forgive him this — Stella, chis 


faithful ſervant will take care of you till I return 
— treated as a thief! — a malefattor, and by the 


man who betrayed — who — I can't ſupport it — 
J feel I am a boy, and unequal to bear up againſt 
| ſuch complicated evils — bur I forget my ſiſter — 

follow me — I'm a man again. [Exeunt, 


An Apartment in Old WooDLan D's Houſe. 


Old WoonLanp 4 liſcovered ſitting in bis armed 
Chair — Clack and Table before him — on one 
Side Young WoodLanD and two Servants, on 


the other, ELIx ox, SPUNGE, and two Conſtables 
— E.LINOR 
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— EL1N0R is: veiled, and one of the S ervaits 
holas the Pifture. - © 2 


Old Wood. Silence! — the magiſtrate W 
You, Tom, ſwear that the picture belonged to you? 

Young Woop. I do, Sir. 

Old Wood. And you both ſwear ito ſervants] 
that you found the picture in the priſoner” 8 _ 
ſeſſion? 

SERVANTS. We as Sir. / 

Old Woop. Then bring them forward: let me 
have a look at them, [Elinor and Spunge are N 
Jorward, ſhe veiled, and he in a travelling areſs.1 
Firſt, who are you, Sir ? 

SPUNGE. Oh, Squire! don't-you know me ? 

Old Woop. Know you! 

SPUNGE, Supt with you laſt e I 2] tea 
with you the day before —and meant to dine with 
you to-morrow ! 

Old Woop. What! it's come home to you, 
is it? Oh, this is an old offender. Make out a 
warrant for him directly. 

Spux cg. An old offender ! Lord! lord! 
when J lived at other people's expenſe, little did I 
dream of being hanged for it! — but if you puniſh 
me, pray ſpare her pray ſpare Sir Edward's ſiſter. 

Young Woop. Sir Edward's ſiſter! Sir, not 
for the value of the picture do I ſuſpect them of 
purloining it; but from ſome ſecret, ſome vin- 
dictive motive: and [70 Old Woodland] ſince they 
perſiſt in uſing and degrading an innocent lady's 
name, I beg they may both be committed inſtantly. 

Sir Epw. [without.] Where is ſhe? where is 
my lifter? = 

SpuxcE. A reprieve | a reprieve ! 

Sir Epw. [who enters.] Does Woodland know 
you, Elinor ? [taking ber afide.] 

ELIxOR. No. [ Aſide.] 
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Epw. So, pupil! [7 Old W.] much good my 
leſſons have done you — but I hav'n't time to 
finiſh your education — ſo, to ſchool! to {chool, 
at once. 

Old Woop. I go to ſchool ? 

Epw. To be ſure. _ 

Spunct- Aye, go to ſchool. ne $75 

Young Woop. [ fopping bim]! Hold, Sir — 
where are you going! 

SPUNGE. What's that to you, Sir? 

Epw. Aye; what's that to you, Sir? 

' Young Wood. Edward, think me not un- 
grateful : but I have ſet ſuch a value on that pic- 
ture — my hopes and fears are fo involved in it — 
that I muſt beg your ſiſter to inform me, by what 
ſtrange means it came in her poſſeſſion. 

Epw. She ſhall not anſwer you. | 

Young Woop. Not anſwer me! 
E pw. No— ſhall not. Let that ſuffice, Sir, 

Young Woop. Have a care — on any other 
ſubject 1 could bear much with patience : but on 
this — not Cen from you 

 Epw. What! it galls you, does it? 5 

"Young Woop. You know it does. If the 
came fairly by the picture, there is no harm in 
anſwering the queſtion — but if ſhe purloined it — 
no matter what the motive — were ſhe my ſiſter — 
and being yours, I do eſteem her as my own— 
1 would not — nor I could not ſhew her mercy. 

Epw. Indeed! | Ironically. ] | 

Young' Woop. No — the law muſt take 1ts 
courſe. 

Old Wood. To be fare | it 1 1s juſtice 
to be delayed, becauſe ſhe's your ſiſter ? — No; 
my young ſchoolmaſter — the priſoners al are found 


Sally. 


Epw. 
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Epw. Priſoners, Sir! 3 
Old Woop. Aye, priſoners. They are con- 
victed on the evidence of my ſon and my ſervants; 
and were they the firſt people in the land, it is my 
duty, as an honeſt magiſtrate, to ſend them to 
priſon : therefore away with then. 
Epw. [ To conſtables who are ſeizing Elinor.] Let 
her go! the firſt man that touches her, dies. 
Hear me, Sir! hear me,'you —— [taking Young 
Woodland e. . 
Young Woop. Well, Sir. 
Epw. You remember that you ſtole that picture. 
Young Woop. Stole it! 
Epw. Aye, ſtole it from a lady in France, Sir! 


there's an act of robbery ! — then 7 ſworn 
it is your own — there's an act of 


perjury 1 — 
then you would take away an innocent girl's life — 
there's an act of murder — therefore let her go 
let her purſue her journey; or the rope you deſign 
for their necks ſhall be twiſted round your own — 
I'll expoſe you — I'll expoſe you, Mr. Woodland! 

Young Woop. Hold your licentious tongue — 


isn't ſhe proved guilty of the theft? 


Epw. Theft! well, if ſhe is — is ſhe to ſuffer 
for purloining a piece of canvaſs, and you go un- 
puniſhed for ſtealing the deareſt jewels in a woman's. 
poſſefſion—honour, innocence, happineſs ?—is that 
law — is that juſtice ? Look ye, Sir [70 Old Wood- 
land] — if you are the honeſt magiſtrate you de- 


ſcribe yourſelf, let him be committed. I accuſe 


him of the very robbery with which he charges 
ME. FE 
Old Woop. Him ! — whom ? 
 Evw. Him — that ſcoundrel ! 
Young Woop. Scoundrel ! 
Epw. As I wiſh to ſhew I've ſtill ſome friend- 
Oe 4 Mu ſhip | 
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| thip for you, I wiſh to ſave you from an ignomi- | 
nious death. Come — follow me, and I Il be your | 
executioner, | 

Old Woon. Tow! — why, you young profli- 
gate, you would not fight a man, would you ? | 
EDw. No— and yet I would fight him. Come, 


Sir! will you come ? (heckoning T Woodland 10 
follow him.] 


| 
| 

Young Woop. Lead on, Sir — yet ſtay — 'tis | 
in a ſiſter s cauſe, and he is young and headitrong. 

I forgive you, Edward, I forgive you. 

Ebw. That wo'n't do — we'll have no boys' play. 
now | Elinor appeals to Sir Edward]— nay Elinor, 
when you were wronged before, I wasn't near to 
protect you, but now come out, Sir! what, afraid, 
are you — then ſomebody lend me a cane, and I'll 
convince. him I'm old enough to chaſtiſe a coward. 

Yaung Woop. Coward ! — thus, then [ruſhing 
to ſeize Edward] — follow me, Sir, — follow nie. 

ELIxOR. Oh, my brother, do not terrify me — _ | 
[ Young Woodland breaks from his father, Elinor tops | 

him] let me entreat you, Sir [he croſſes her, ſhe holds | 
bim] — nay then — if miſs Bloomly cannot de- 
tain you, perhaps Elinor Campbell can ! — look! 

— © ſhe throws up her veil, Woodland is aſton ſbed.] 
Oh, Woodland! if you've any pity, do not de- 
prive me of the only conſolation you have left me 
— ſpare but my brother, and [ will kneel !—I will 
bleſs you ! 


Young Woop. Her brother! — the ſiſter of my 
friend - and I — Oh, villain ! — villain! 


Epw. Ay, look at the man now! — you call me 


Vier ea AM 


— hs. a. re 


profligate, Sir [/0 Old Woodland.} — no wonder if I 
am one, for when men ſet ſuch opprobious exam- 


Ples, 1 it EN that boys grow up to * and 
ruin? 
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Re CHEAP LIVING: 


Old Woo. I ſee it al chit is the lady he be- 
trayed in France. 

Epw. It is, Sir: and I conveyed. away the pic- 
ture to keep the ſtory ſecret ; but ſince it is divul- 
ged — will you fight, Mr. Woodland ? If you've 
one remaining ſpark of friendſhip for him you have 


ſo injured, do pray — pray fight me. Scoundrel! 


=> ſhould hit him — oh! — I know I ſhould hit 
im 
Old Woop. Oh, Tom ! Tom! — you” re no 


ſon of mine— and if your mother were alive Id 


tell her ſo to her face. Sir, — [t Edward] can an 
unhappy old father make you any amends ? F 
Epw. None. Come, Elinor. 

| Young Woo. Stay — 1 only aſk before we 
part for ever, that lady may be witneſs to my love 
and my remorſe ! — that I have wronged her my 
breaking heart can witneſs — for, from the day my 
uncle tore me from her — Oh! but for him, I had 
not known theſe agonies | ; 

Old Woop. Pſha!— it's too late now.— what 
motive had you for accuſing her? 

Young Woop. Love | — I - thought that it 
might lead to a diſcovery of all I held moſt dear, 
and it has! — I ſee her now before me I once 
again behold her ! — yet in a moment [ muſt Joſe 
them ! — for ever loſe all that I prize in friendſhip 
and in love !—Oh, Edward! PE uſed to call me 
brother ! 

Epw. Come away, Elinor — I don't half like it 
— I begin to be boyiſh again.—He has uſed us 
both ſhamefully, and yet a—— bleſs me! — how 
miſerable he looks! — poor fellow! - I don't 


think he'll live long! —If you've any thing to 


ſay, Elinor — Why don't you ſpeak? — don' b 


ſtand ſhaking here, but PAR out. 


ELINOR. 


A COMEDY. „ 


Et1xor. I have nothing to ſay —only if his 
uncle cauſed our ſeparation 

Epw. He did: and therefore——Sir —Wood- 
land! | 

Young Woop. My friend | ! 

Epw. I did not — Sir — it was my ſiſter. 

Old Woop. Come — come — I ſee you're half 
inclined to forgive him, and ſo am I — and if 
you will but make me father of ſuch a daughter, 
Tom ſhall have one-half of my eſtate now, and 
the other at my death and it isn't far off; for 
if the match takes place, I ſhall die with Joy! — 
Will you — will you conſent ? 
 SPUNGE. Do—love a x wedding leads to at 
leaſt one jolly party. 

EpwW. Well: ice it muſt be l 
Woodland — we are brothers in reality. 

Old Woop. Here! — order ö 
we'll have a day of it. 

Sy ux SGE. A day! we'll have a year of it! — 
Spread a table — lay a hundred covers — ſend to 
London for turtle, turbot, fidlers, ſingers, and 
Burgundy. Don't you trouble yourſelf— [fo Old 
Woodland] —henceforward I'll be maſter of this 
houſe ! 

Old Woop. Egad!—1I believe yours is the 
beſt mode of living cheap after all other peo- 
ple only ſave by retail —— 

SPUNGE. And I by wholeſale! — wh ſigni- 
fies ſaving and ſtinting yourſelf at home ?—never 
have any home at all — live on the flats — they 
are always glad enough of your company. 
Old Woon. Are they? 

Sp uNGE. To be ſure — man and wife — Mr. 
and Mrs. Woodland for inſtance — after the 
honey-moon, glad when a friend pops in to in- 

. terrupt 
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68 CHEAP LIVING. 


terrupt the tete-a-tete—*My dear, I am ſo diſtrèꝰ 
and I fo annoyed—aw | aw!“ - yawning | 
in I come—as I ſhall often—very—very often,— 
« Ah, Spunge! glad to ſee you, Spunge ! — ſtay 
and eat mutton, my honeſt fellow!“ — they de- 
vour my diſcourſe —I devour their dinner — all 


parties are pleaſed ;—and there's. the true mode 
of living cheap. 


Epw. Well: for your kindnefs to my ſiſter, 


the more you honour me with your company, 


the happier you'll make me — this is your re- 
ward !—Elinor is your's, Woodland; and you 
to Old Woodland J—in getting rid of two impoſ- 
tors, are made happy. — But what. will be my 
fate?—l aſk not reward—l only hope to eſcape 
puniſhment. 35 VF 


If J have been too forward and too bold, 
Conſider, I may mend before I'm old; 
But man or boy, believe me this is true - 
My chief, ſole pleaſure is — in pleaſing you | 
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END OF THE COMEDY Ms 
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EPILOGUE. 
Written by JOHN TAYLOR, EHU. 


SPOKEN by s Du CAMP. 


o 


WELL! how d'ye like the way of Iiving cheap? 
What others ſow with care wich caſe to reap. 
Our friendly Bard has ſhewn you all the way 
To ſhare in ev'ry thing, yet nothing pay. 
This Spunge is really an ingenious man— 
Yet he but practices a modiſh plan 
Yes—he but repreſents a num'rous kind — 
For ev'ry family its Spunge may find. 
What are to them the burthens of the ſtate ! 
Loet grov'ling induſtry ſuſtain the weight. 
What is to them the mean parochial tax, 
Who bear, like ſnails, their manſions on their backs! 
Should tradeſmen clamour, and ſhould writs aflail, 
The remedy's at hand—a friend muſt bail ; 
A friend, whoſe liberty is oft the price 
That gives new ſcope to folly and to vice. 
In ſhort, at once the ſhifting tribe to draw, 
A race of robbers, not proſcrib'd by law. 
| Yet while our Bard would laſh theſe men of prey, 
Who live by ſhuffling arts from day to day; 
Who, merely for ſome manual calling made, 
Pretend to genius, and diſdain a trade; 
Ah! neer can he attempt, with wanton mirth, 
To wound the man of real wit and worth 
To him, if fate the glitt'ring ore deny, 
Wealth ſhould with gen'rous pride the want ſupply ; | 
For he, allur'd by fancy's dazzling rays, 
Like ſummer myriads by the ſolar blaze; + 
Like them, too, thoughtleſs of the winter's cold, 
The while ſurrounding ſweets their charms unfold ; 
The world regarding as a tranſient toy, 
And the true aim, the preſent to enjoy ; 


Fondly 


EPILOGUE. 


Fondly relies on Fortune's future care, 

And leaves the dul: her laſting gifts to ſhare. 

* « He pives the feſtive board its higheſt zeſt, 

« Amid the pride of rank, a nobler gueſt. 

ee In his bright noon of life careſs'd by all, 

« 'Till for new fav'rites Faſhion dooms his fall. 

« A chequer'd fate his waning years endure, 

« Rever'd, yet ſighted, fam'd, and yet obſcure; 

« At length diſtreſs o'erwheims him, friendſhip flies, 

& He droops unnotic d, and forgotten dies!” 
And now, ye moral cenſors, ſpare the play, 

That ſtrives to rout the locuſts of the dax. 

So may the Spunges live no more on ſpoil, ._ .. 

But uſeful prove, and thrive by honeſt toil. 


* The lines marked thus © were not fpokens 


